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DELANEY'S  RECITATIONS  No.  I. 

3.16  X=Leoita,tic333.ai.    F  x-loe  lO  Coxitei. 

A  choice  selection  of  popular  standard  recitations  compiled  by  Willie  Wildwate. 
Contents— Ape  of  Man  and  Woman.  Annie  and  Willie's  Prayer.  Aniony  and  Cleo- 
nutra.  Arab's  Farewell  lo  His  Steed.  Asleep  at  the  Swiit-h.  Barbara  Frietohie. 
Ifeautiful  Snow.  Bernardo  Del  Carpio.  Belli  licleri.  Betsy  and  I  Are  Out.  Betsy 
Uemroys  tile  I'aper.  Bill  Maton's  Ride.  Binmn  »u  llie  Kliine.  Bivouac  o  the  neuil. 
Bootblack.  Broken  Promise.  CalUuu  Him  i>o"  n.  >  asahiaiiea.  .('barireof  the  Li^lit 
Brisrade.  Cbris'mas  on  der  Bowery  id  IStfl.  t'linsimas  D.uy  at  tile  Wc.rklionse.  Cleo. 
|)  itra  living.  Coals  of  Fire.  rolUer'B,Dyin(r  Child  Cnnscienee  and  Future. I  udirment. 
I  oiivicCs  Dream.  Couuterslifn  Curfew  Must  .N'ot  Uiiii.' To-niiilit.  Duselien  on  the 
KliiiH  Uorkin»' ;<ii;ht.  Ujeams.  Dyini;  Soldier.  Editor's  Mistake.  Kxeelsior. 
1  .ire  on  the  Floor.  Factory  Oirl's  Last  Day.  FuitUfiil.  Felon.  Foreclosure  of  the 
MortKBk'e.  Gambler's  Wife.  On  1  I  I,oved  at  School,  (ilove  and  the  Lion,  (.one  With 
a  Handsomer  .Man.  (iuilty  orNot  Guiltv.  Iloratins  at  the  Bi'iU{;ro.  How  Salvator  Won. 
I  FiBhts  Mil  .Sigel.  In  Schooldays.  1  \fould  Not  Live  Alway.  Jim  Hlnd.<o.  Kearney 
at  Seven  Pines.  Kin^r  and  I'oet.  Lasca.  Last  Hymn.  ].,angh  in  School.  Level  ami 
the  Square.  Life  is  but  a  (J.-ime  of  ('ards.  Lit^hts  o'  Lond<in.  Lips  that  Touch  Liquor 
Must  Never  Touch  Mine.  Little  Mesr  and  I.  Living  and  the  Dead.  Lorhinx  :ir's  Ride. 
Maclaine'fl  (^hild.  Maniac.  Marco  Bozzaris.  Moneyless  Man.  Mother's  Fool.  No- 
body's Child.  No  MortRaiie  on  the  Farm.  ()I<1  Man  at  the  Model  Church.  Old  Man  in 
the  Stvlish  Church.  Old  Printer.  Old  Savinu-s.  urjian  (irinder.  'Osiler.Ioe.  Over 
the  Hill  to  the  Poorhouse.  I'apa's  Letter.  J'aul  Reveres  Ride.  Pickei  (;uard.  Polish 
Boy.  Pride  of  Battery  B.  Psalm  of  Life.  Raven.  Reconciliation.  Richmond  on  the 
James.  Ring  Down  the  Drop,  I  Cannot  Play.  Saint  and  the  Sinner.  Seven  AircB  of 
Man.  Sheridan's  Bide.  Smitins  the  Roek.  Soldier's  Pardon.  Somebodv's  Darlini;- 
Somebody's  Mother.  Sonj;  of  ihe  ColdbuR.  Simu  of  the  Shirt.  Sonir  of  the  Shop. 
Sparticus  to  the  Gladiators.  Sword  of  Bunker  Hill.  Three  Fishers.  Tamp.  Vaffa- 
bonds  Virginus.  Volunteer  Organist.  Warren's  Addresn.  Watermill.  We  Reap 
What  We  Sow.  What  Became  of  a  Lie.  What  I  Live  For.  What  is  lit  '  Why  Should 
the  Spirit  of  .Mortal  be  Proudr  Woman's  P.i^'hts.  Woodman,  Spare  I  !i.i  i  r.  e.  Wounded 
Solilier.  Wreck  of  the  Hesperus.  Yaller  Dog's  Lovo  tor  a  Niicgtr.  VouPutNo 
Flowers  on  My  Papa's  Grave. 

Ask  your  nearest  deal&r  for  this  roUectlon,  or  It  will  be  sent  by  mallf 
pcetpald,  on  receipt  ot  Teo  Gents.   AdUrees 

William  W.  Delaney^ 

117  Park  Bow,  New  York. 


DELANEY'S  RECITATIONS  N«.  I. 


117  X^eoitAtioKLs. 

A  choice  selection  of  pop'   -  ■ *  -  '  ■■■■-' 

Contents— At  the  Tht 
Battle  of  Foutenov.  Bi" 
Fifty -four,  (■.■imn,,-  <  ii. 
the  Syraeus.ii 


"F*  xrloe  lO  OexxtsA. 


(iaudetitis 
Dream  of  Euj 
nian,    Dyim;  cKi.n.i 
Fame.     <Talley  Slavi 
that  Kocks  ihe  Wo  Id, 


!■  .ir.-  jll  UK*    '■ 

GladKilor.      (. 

llerocHof  On- 
aela       How  the  Gales  Came  .\jar.       ;i 
if  ear's  Day.      In  a  Cellar  in  Soho.      In  Ai'cady.     li 
Brigade  at  Fonieuoy.    Joe.    John  Maynard,    Last  i 
Little  Barefoot      Lbnn  Grave.      Look  Aloft.      I,nr- 
Truck,  or  a  Leap  for  Li  f";.     .  Man  was  . 11 
Minstrel's  Curse.      .Moiia's  Waters,     N' 
Hundred      Ninetv  ei-.'ht.       No  Sect  in 
Circus  Clown.     Old  Wandf-—      <o,..  . 
Touch  ot  Nature.    On  the  ' 
Persevere.     Plea  for  the  1 
Ridm;  Hood.    Relief  of  Ln 
the  Hill.    Ruleof  Contrarv      S;, 
Veteran.      Seminole's  Keplv.      ^ 
Sieiie  of  Athlone.    Si(,'nlio:ifd.     ^ 
ard    II.    Story  of  Ninety  .i^i'i 
Stowawav.    Sunrise  Nev't 
Uncle.      Unknown  Dead 
Man  Should  Die.       Whicii 
Young  Tramp. 

Ask  your  nn.irest  dealer  for  this  collection,- or  It  wUl  be  gent  bfauUl, 
p<AStpald,on  receipt  of  Ten    'eDts.    Address 

William  W.  Delaney, 

117  Park  Bow,  New  Tmrk, 


OELAMEY'S  RECITATIONS  No.  2. 

1-^3  :El.eoi-ta.tiozxsi.   J=»  rlo©  lO  C3ozxts. 

,  A  choice  selection  of  popular  comic  recitatioas  compiled  by  Willie  Wilowave, 
Contents— Address  of  Spottycus.  Afeard  of  a  Gal.  Allliction.  After  the  Fourth 
of  .Tuly  Alderman  Mei.iiirli  .s  Address.  And  the  Baud  Played.  And  thet.ang  Drinks 
villi  Vou.  Athei.-it  and  the  Acorn.  Auction  Extraordinary.  Baby.  Baccarat  Bad 
)\liiAi-y.  Barbara  Fntchie  (German  vciMoii).  B.iseliall.  Bedbuj.'.  Betsv  uiid  I  llafo 
Bust  lb.  Ross  Tramp.  Casey  at  the  Bat.  Casey's  T.ible  D' Hole.  Oiitastroidie 
Charxeof  the  Dutch  Britrade.  Chinese  E.\celsior.  t:hop  Chow  Chin.  Chri.stmas  D.-iy 
at  Bakhyin's.  Church  Kevcriea  of  aSchoolxirl.  Colomli.  Coney  Island  Down  di  r 
P.ay.  Controlling  Inlluence  of  Drink.  Corns.  Disappointed  Bov.  Ihusii'l  Know  tho 
Words.  Dogand  theTrauip.  Dog  uud  d.  r  Lolist.r.  Dot  Baby  olf  Mine.  Dot  Stopporn 
Pony.  Dot  Vaier  .Mill.  Draw  PokiT.  Diinl.in-Sone.  Dniuimer.  Dutchman  and  the 
Raven.  Dyin'  Vorda  of  Lsaa.-.  Kmperor  IVaiig.  Lver  So  Long  Ago.  Fasl  Freight 
Fool  with  the  Gun.  (ienerul  John.  Gt(  rgo  Washington,  i  o  Vuv,  Becky  Miller 
Granger  and  the  Gambler.      Green  Mnunn.iii  Jusiiec.      Hans  Visit  to  der  "Garden." 

He   .els  Dhcre  Sliust  der  Same.    Her  Easy 
eeps  111  the  Valley  Tonight.      He  Worried  About  It.      H.s  Love.      Houio 


Hear  Her  Raving  Now.    Heathen  Chinee. 

Chair.      He  Sleeps  in  the  Valley  Tonight.  _  _ 

Attractions.  How  t;orumbu8  Found  America.  How  Ruby  Played  iiow  tirOet  Rich 
How  to  Go  Out  in  New  York.  How  WeTrii-d  to  Whip  the 'reachir.  Tn  the  Dark  Irish 
Philosopher.  It's  Very  Like  It.  Jbhn  SuHivan,  .My  Jo.  Kalrin.i's  Visit  to  Niw  York 
Kelly's  Dream.  Lecture  on  Demperance.  Lee.llo  Yawcob  Sirauss.  Libertv  Kuliglit'- 
ens  the  World.  .Mahoney's  Fenian  ("at.  Man  with  a  Broken  Shoisiring  Marv'sLainh 
on  a  New  Principle.  Ma's  Baby.  Maud  Wnlhr  In  Dutch.  McCracken's  Biiii.lle  Pup 
McGinty's  H'orse.      McGmly's  .Soliloquy.     JlcGonigle's  Game  Dog.     Milestone.     Miss 

*'■'■' "     ■"  Vneslion,      Modern  Belle.      Modern  Mag.izlne  ro,.ni.     Mont- 

>>'  ■■     -Mr.  Billings  ol  Louisville.      Mr.  Murphv's  Will.    Mul.-ah- 

V  m1  on  the  steamboat  Deck,   Mulhalcv  oil  liaselmll     Naiighly 

I  'ig.   Night  After  Christmas.   Nobodv's  Mule.   Ollice  .Seeker. 

;!  '■     Oulyal'in.      O'Reilly's  Billv  Goat.      Our  Minister's  Sermon.     Owl 

•  listako.  Pat's  Rpason,  I'atier  of  der  Shingle.  Persistency.  Polyglot. 
{:  '"'  ."'lisioiis  r.ird  I'l^ivet.  n.  iiioN.,1.  r.Romance  of  a  Hammock,  The. 
;  ^  Slid  Fate  of  a  Policeman  The. 
'^'  ie.  Sehofilgirl's  Letter.  Shpidor 
J;                                                                                             iiiebodv's  Dog      .Son's  VVi.sh.  The. 

•  .  il:it.  Stratiss's  Boeilrv.  Sullivann 
J                                                                                     .,ly).   True  Tale  of  Williiim' Tell.    'Twas 

•  M.  Visit  to  Baruum's,  Waiter's  Vision. 
^*  h.it  Wafer  Will  Do  When  McGee's  Nine 
I'll;,    il  Ihe  .M'ts.    \-.  nil.;.                                «itiiiss.    Yacob's  Dribiilutions.    YubaDam. 


Ask  your  nM'o.3t 
l>ostY)al<l,  on  receipt  of  i 


Ills  rolb-otion,  orlt  will  beaent  by  mall, 
H.    Address 


Williafu  W,  Delaney, 

117  Park  Bow,  New  York, 


DELANEY'S  RECITATIONS  No.  4. 

156  XleoitAtloxxai.   I»rloo  IC  '"' ■*'=•, 

A  choice  selection  of  popular  comic  recitations  compiled  by 

Contents— Abroad  Without  Leave.      Ad  Iiiflnitiiin.     All  for 
ogvto  O'ltcilly.    AttheOpera     Aunt  S   , 
Ba'chelor's  Soliloiiuy.     Baggage  Fiend. 
illg  Kpisode.       Bravest  of  the  Brave, 
("undy  Pull.    Cause  to  Kick.    Ch.ioih 
ot  the  ice.       Coming  Out  of  Kii 
I'urnuis  Poem.      Devil  and  the  I 
D.iing  Umpire.    Easy  I!,  imiiy. 
'J'lupire.    rail  I  ""   '  ' 
Sweets.    Fre 
cal  Poem.     I 
His  Class.    II.   . 
(iuilelcssLook.     Il.nv  .M:. 
Joe.    Irishman's  Letter.     I 
They'll  Do  Next?    .T.irob  1 
the  Street,      1     ' 
Dispenser.    I 
the  Razor.      > 
Goat.    Merclij 
Helps  Things  Aloub'.      -Mi 
Woman  Question.     Mod. 
Year's  Resoliiti.in.    Noliei 
lev.    Old  Mai.:'    " 
the  Tramp, 
m.irks  on  Ch 
istsWho  Mel, 
Foolm'.    Railroiul  . 
Washington's  Viii.li 
ilar  C.'ise.        Since  ' 


h^,,:  >,  ...  .1  . 
Was  Not  Hall 
Wiilder  Greei 
■yarn  of  the  .•>• 

Ask  your  u<^arest  dealer  for  tUls  coUectloa,  Mr  It  Will  In  Mat  by  Mall. 
postpaid,  on  receipt  ot  Ten  Cents.    Address 

William  W,  Delaney, 

11  f  Park  Bow,  Nvw  Hbrk. 


•nmSSttmHaiaia 


M  M  Wife  to  l  TIlODSanil  ISfeS    Johnny,  Get  a  Girl 


Words  br  Andrew  B.  SMrlMc  ^  Ed  Morui.    Mniic  by  Harry  Ton  TUier. 

OepTrtfUt.  Itl(.  by  Bury  Voa  Tllzar  Music  rnb.  Co.    Enfllsh  cepyrlfbl  sse. 

Wards  aad  music  of  tbls  aonir  will  be  sent  to  any  address,  posciiald,  on  receipt  et  <• 

o«Bts,  or  this  and  any  two  oDier  sonft  for  One  DoUar,  by  Wa.  W.  DsL^jriT, 

117  fark.  Row.  New  Tork.    One-ceat  posuc*  stunps  taken  sun*  as  caak. 

We  stood  upon  the  pier  to-dar  and  satd  our  last  cood-br. 
And  as  I  held  her  band  In  mine  &  tear  stood  In  mr  era: 
BQe  »aw  that  tear  and  said:  1  bate  to  leave  mr  loneeom*  berl 
I  turned  awar.  she  did  not  know  those  tears  were  tears  of  jor. 
Obobde. 
I  sent  mr  wife  to  the  Thousand  Isles  to-dar.  she's  on  her  war. 
■hs'll  spend  a  week  on  er'ry  Isle,  and  say.  that's  whr  I'm  carl 
So  ev'rybody  come  and  give  three  cheers. 
She's  golDK  to  be  awar  lor  twenty  rears. 
'Cause. I  sent  mr  wlte  to  the  Thousand  Isles  to-dar.  boorarl 
Just  think  when  I  get  home  to-nlcht  there'll  be  no  witsr  thsrt. 
And  just  across  the  table  I  will  see  a  vacant  ebafr: 
1  lore  mr  wile,  I  love  mr  wlte.  I  lore  her  more  each  dar« 
I  lore  mr  wife.  I  love  mr  wife,  because  shs's  far  awar. 
Obosds. 
I  sent  mr  wife  to  the  Thousand  Isles  to-dar.  obe's  on  hsr  way. 
She'll  spend  a  week  on  ev'ry  Isle,  and  sar.  that's  whr  I'm  car  I 
To-nlsht  when  I  go  home  at  half-past  ten. 
I'll  tnrn  around  and  walk  richt  out  acain, 
'Oanse  I  sent  mr  wife  to  the  Thousand  Isles  to>dar.  beorarl 
I'm  colng  to  take  the  rntrs  up.  T  won't  need  tbeoi  anr  more. 
And  bur  some  new  dance  records,  then  get  down  and  wax  tha  flocrt 
I'll  All  the  Ice  chest  full  of  tbinge.  then  pbone  the  boyx  and  sar: 
Gome  up  and  bring  the  girls,  my  borne  is  bow  a  oabaretl 

Ohobcb. 
I  sent  mr  wife  to  the  Thousand  Isles  to-dar.  she's  on  hsr  War. 
She'll  spend  a  week  on  ev'rr  Uie,  and  say.  that's  whr  I'm  carl 
And  If  tne  tenants  start  to  raise  a  shout. 
I'll  buy  tbe  bouse  md  vut  the  tenants  out. 
'Cause  I  sent  my  wife  to  tba  Thousand  Isles  to-dar.  hoorayl 
She  told  me  I  must  not  forget  to  feed  the  dog  and  cat— 

ttblok  they'll  have  to  take  tbeir  meals  down  at  tbe  automat: 
Dd  then  I'll  take  the  parrot  and  jab  cotton  in  each  ear — 
d  hate  to  have  him  tell  the  wUe  tbe  things  that  he  will  hear. 

Obobus. 
I  sent  mr  wife  to  the  Thousand  Isles  to-dar,  she's  on  her  war. 
She'll  spend  a  week  on  ev'ry  Isle,  and  say.  that's  wbr  I'm  carl 
I'll  give  a  chicken  dinner  twice  a  week. 
!  won't  let  Zlxgfeld  even  have  a  peek. 
'Cause  I  sent  mr  wife  to  the  Thousand  Isles  to-dar.  boorarl 
ril  tell  the  elevator  boy  to  tell  tbe  girl  next  door 
To  tell  her  friend,  to  tell  her  friend  down  on  the  ssoond  floor: 
To  tell  her  friend,  to  tell  her  friend,  tbe  blonde  across  the  street. 
To  tell  her  friend,  to  tell  her  trlenr),  to  speak  next  time  we  meet. 
:   Ohobcs. 
I  sent  mr  wife  to  the  Thousand  Isles  to-day.  she's  on  her  war. 
She'll  spend  a  week  on  ev'rr  isle,  and  say.  that's  whr  I'm  earl 
There's  not  a  girl  for  whom  my  heart  don't  rearn. 
So  just  be  patlOQt.  giris.  and  wait  your  turn, 
'Oanse  I  sent  mr  wife  to  the  Thousand  Isles  to-day.  boorarl       • 


WieaEreadigBliie-egeilBalig 

Words  and  Music  by  A.  Ssymour  Brown. 
Oofrrtfkt,  ItlS.  by  Jarom*  H   Remtek  t  Co.    Intaraatlonal  eopyrlf ht  seoarad. 

Words  and  canslc  of  this  sons  will  be  sent  to  any  address,  poetpalA,  am  rsoelpt  tt  O 

oents   or  this  and  any  two  other  soncs  for  One  DoUar.  by  W».  W.  CBi.uiBr, 

ill  Park  Row.  New  Tork.    One-cent  poBta«e  stamps  takes  saa*  as  aaaik 

Ob.  honey,  since  I  first  met  you, 
I  know  whr  I  have  been  so  blue; 
And  I  know  that  love  Is  true. 

lou  can  pi  inly  see  such  a  change  in  me. 
My  arms  B.re  acblng  to  enfold  you. 
Close  to  my  heart  I  want  to  bold  yon: 
But  there's  something  that  I  haven't  told  yoo. 
I  iust  can't  help  loving  you. 
Ohobdb. 
For  you're  a  great  big  blue-eyed  babr^ 
You're  the  nweetest  thing  I  know. 
And.  dearie,  oh.  ob.  oh.  ohi 
I  just  tike  to  bet  che  It  rou  linger  long  I'll  cot  ohal 
lou're  a  great  big  blue-eyed  baby. 
«  I  want  to  pet  you  like  a  child  of  three, 

•  But  there's  one  thing  I  want  understood. 

When  you're  around  me  I  just  can't  be  goodi 
I  want  to  hug  and  kiss  you  like  your  mama  woald 
Her  great  big  blue-eyed  babr. 
I  onir  sleep  to  dream  of  yon. 
And  all  the  little  tulngB  yon  do; 
Ev'rr  day  brings  something  new. 

And  you've  grown  to  be  all  the  world  to  me. 
Tou'd  never  know  how  It  would  grieve  me 
If  rou  should  ever  go  and  leave  me: 
Hold  me  close  and  sar  that  rou  beliere  mo. 
Eaob  breath  ot  life.  dear.  Is  rou. 


Words  by  Stanley  Mnrpby.    Music  by  Harry  tnek. 

Copyright.  1116,  by  Joe  Morris  Mnslc  Co.    International  copyright  seesrad. 

Words  and  music  of  this  song  wlU  be  sent  to  any  address,  postpaid,  on  ree«lpt  ot  M 

cents  or  this  and  any  two  other  songs  for  Cne  Dollar,  by  Wh.  W.  DaLAasT, 

117  Park  Row,  Mew  Tork.    One-cent  postage  st&mps  taken  same  aa  cash. 

Bashful  Johnnr  Lcwlor.  seated  In  tbe  parlor. 

Beading  stories  In  a  magazine: 
When  his  friend  Bill  Miller,  first-class  ladr  killer. 

Passes  by  the  windon'  with  his  queen. 
BUI  calls  his  dear  old  friend  out.  and  he  begins  to  shout: 
Obobos. 
Johnnr.  get  a  girl,  get  a  girl,  get  a  girl  and  come  along. 
Johnny,  get  a  pearl  with  a  curl,  take  a  whirl  and  rou  can't  c*  WroBc: 
Tou  can  read  a  magazloe  when  rou  are  eigbtr-tmo.i 
Grab  yourself  a  sweet  sixteen, 
'Cause,  Johnny,  when  you're  old,  when  you're  old. 
I've  been  told  it's  hard  to  land  tbem  when  you're  losing  rour  pep. 
Johnny,  one-step,  two-step,  but  watch  your  step: 
Johnnr,  get  a  girl,  get  a  girl,  get  a  girl  and  fall  In  line. 
For  you'll  need  her  In  the  summer  time, 

Johnnr  found  a  girlie,  dimpled,  sweet  and  onrlr. 

Said  good-by  to  his  old  magazine; 
Started  In  to  wrestle  just  like  Yarnon  Castle, 

Wlldestsdanoing  not  you've  ever  seen. 
Went  crazy  with  the  beat,  did  nothing  but  repeat: 


My  Dreamy  China  Lady 

Words  by  Que  Kahn.     Music  by  Egbert  Van  Alstyne. 

Copyright,  l»l(,  by  Jerome  H.  Remick  A  Co.    International  copyright  sseared. 

Words  and  masic  of  this  song  will  be  sent  to  any  address,  pastpald,  en  receipt  •(  4f 

caaJs,  or  tkls  and  sjiy  two  otker  songs  for  One  DoUar  by  wh.  W.  DatAjmr, 

117  JPcf  a  &SW,  Kew  Tork.    Oxo^ias  9<setes«  stanpd  ?^aa  saoso  as  eaoa. 

Where  the  lantern  lights  are  all  aglow,  to  a  little  China  bungalow 
Oblng  Lo  would  go  to  serenade  lu  the  er'ning; 
But  to-night  his  heart  is  sad  and  blue. 
And  his  little  song  is  mournful,  too. 

He  has  come  to  sar  ha  must  sail  away  far  across  old  China  Bay. 
And  he  slags  this  serenade  to  bis  little  China  maid: 
Ohobuk. 
Slumber  on.  mr  dreamy  China  ladr. 

When  the  lights  are  burning  low: 
Soon  I'll  sail  away  from  you,  but  maybe  I'll  return. 

And  then  you'll  know  how  much  I  love  rou. 
Walt  for  me  mr  dreamy  China  ladr. 

When  the  lotus  flowers  bloom  : 
'Neath  the  Oriental  skies  of  blue,  in  a  little  rickshaw  built  tor  two. 

We'll  go  on  a  China  honeymoon. 
After  many  years  of  waiting  there,  little  China  girl  Is  in  despair. 
She  sigh*  and  cries:  Come  back  to  me.  little  sweethearti 
But  another  day  her  heart  will  learn 
That  her  lover  never  will  return. 

And  she  mourns  tbe  day  that  he  sailed  away  tar  across  old  China  Bay. 
BtlU  in  dreams  she  seems  to  hear  bis  love  song  ringing  near: 


The  Stormy  Sea  of  Love. 

Words  by  Ballard  Macdonatd.    Music  by  Harry  Carroll. 

Copyright,  1916,  by  Shapiro.  Bernstein  A  Co.    Internatlenal  copyright  seenrad. 

Words  aad  mndc  of  thio  eong  wui  be  eent  to  any  aadreas,  postpaid,  on  receipt  or  9 
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U7  Park  Il««r,  Hew  Tork.    Oao-eaat  pestago  etamiM  lakaa  i 


W.  DaLAjnr, 


There's  a  bathing  beach  that's  open  all  rear  round. 
Where  the  verr  best  of  swimmers  can  be  found: 
Where  life  savers  most  are  Deeded. 
Where  no  err  for  help  is  heeiled. 
Ev'rybody  hollers:  Let 'em  drown! 
It's  a  case  of  sink  or  swim,  hearts  are  sinking  deep  wlthlc 
And  ail  the  waves  are  roaring:  Going  downl 
Obobus. 
'Oh.  rour  obanoes  are  slim  when  you  go  for  a  swim. 

In  the  stormy  sea  of  lovn; 
There's  a  strong  undertow,  and  tbe  flrst  thing  rou  kttowj 

''.Down  goes  McOinty  to  tbe  bottom  of  the  seal" 
8o  you'd  better  beware  o(  tbe  heart  breakers  there. 

Always  keep  your  bead  above: 
For  "many  brave  hearts  He  asleep  in  the  deep." 
In  the  stormr  sea  ot  love. 
Lots  ot  credit's  due  to  any  one  who  braves. 
Bwlmnalng  'gainst  those  matrimonial  tidal  wavei: 
There  are  widows,  maids  and  matrons. 
Numbered  'mongtha  season's  patrons. 
Anything  the  pleauure  seeker  craves. 
It's  a  case  of  sink  or  swim  onca  that  you  have  rentured  la. 
For  that's  vrUere  olcgle  men  get  closest  shaves. 


rs  a  long,  loi  Wan  to  Jlmim  Mother  Machree: 


} 


Words  And  Music  by  Jack  Jndge  and  Harry  Wtlllanu. 

Copyrleht.  1913.  by  B.  Feldmao  A  Co. 

•w*  "^  ■i»«»c  tft  ttJa  •enr  will  bo  »«iit  to  any  adifre«,  poitHM.  vt  reeotpt  •(  • 

••ciM,  or  thla  and  any  two  otktr  taaga  for  Om»  ZJoUar,  by  Wil  W.  UxLum, 

117  Park  Sow,  Naw  Tork.    OB»<tBt  poatace  atuaiit  takaa  aaaaa  a*  caaL. 

Up  to  mlgbtT  London  oama  an  Irishman  one  dar. 
As  the  streets  ara  paved  nlth  gold,  suie  eVry  one  wae  eayi 
Bineing  sonata  of  PiccadlJiy.  Strand  and  Leicester  Bauara. 
Till  Paddy  got  excited,  then  ha  shouted  to  them  there: 
Ohobub. 

If  a  a  lone  war  to  Tipperary.  it's  a  long  way  to  go. 

It's  H  long  way  to  Tlpperary.  to  the  sweetest  girl  I  know: 

Good-by.  Piccadilly,  farewell.  Leicester  Sqtiare, 

It's  a  long,  long  way  to  Tlpperary.  but  my  heart's  right  tborcl 
Paddy  wrote  a  letter  to  his  Irieh  Molly  O. 
Baying:  Should  you  not  receive  It.  write  nnd  let  ma  knowl 
If  I  make  mistakes  in  spelling.  Molly  dear,  said  he,l 
Bemember  It's  the  pen  that's  bad.  don't  lay  the  blama  on  mal 
Molly  wrote  a  neat  reply  to  Irish  Paddy  O. 
Baying:  Mike  Maloney  wants  to  marry  toe.  and  so 
Leave  the  Strand  and  Piccadilly,  or  you'll  be  to  blame. 
For  love  has  fairly  drove  me  silly,  hoplcg  you're  the  samel 

Tip-top  Tlpperary  Mary 

Words  by  Ballard  MacDonald.     Moalc  by  Harry  Carroll. 

Oopyrlgkt,  19K,  by  Shapiro,  Bernstein  t  Co.    International  copyrigbt  secnrad. 

Verdi  and  mnsle  of  this  sonir  will  be  sent  to  any  addreaa,  postpaid,  on  receipt  of  <• 

eants,  or  this  and  any  two  otber  longs  for  One  Dollar,  by  Wm.  W.  DauKaT, 

117  Park  Row,  New  Tork.    Ona-cent  postage  atamps  taken  lame  V  :*ia. 

Tlpperary  Tommy  was  a  soldier  boy. 

Brave  as  any  lad  could  be ; 
Tlpperary  Mary  was  a  pretty  l«ss. 

Waiting  for  her  Tommy  'cross  the  saa. 
In  her  heart.  In  her  heart  a  beating  tealinc  talis 
I     Of  a  lore  that  Is  all  true  blue; 
And  In  her  ear  a  song  Tammy  sang  will  llngar  long, 
▲ad  thrill  her  through  and  through: 
Oaoxns. 
Tip-top  Tlpperary  Mary.  I  love  you  true. 
'Tip-top  Tlpperary  Mary,  my  love's  true  as  your  eyes  of  bine; 
I  dream  of  your  endearing  young  charms  ev'ry  night  thixi .         . 
Tho'  I'm  far  away  from  Tlpperary.  Mary,  my  heart's  with  youl  / 
Tlpperary  Tommy,  so  the  story  goes. 

'fold  a  comrade  one  dark  night: 
Bv'rythlng  Is  fading,  it'.'?  myself  that  knows. 

Never  evermore  will  Tommy  fight. 
In  my  heart,  in  my  heart  a  throbbing  seams  to  tall 

Of  my  Mary  so  faraway;         .       .    „        ,  ^.     - 

When  you  go  marchlnx  home  sing  to  uarr  'cross  the  loam. 
This  song  I  sang  one  day: 

ItnBeFaitoTipprgJt'sa 

Longer  wag  to  Teiessee. 

Word*  by  ATtbnr  J.  Lamb.     Hnslc  by  Alfred  Solman. 

Copyright.  1914,  by  Jos.  Morris  Moslc  Co.    International  copyrlrht  secnred. 
Words  and  mnsIc  of  this  sonir  will  be  sent  to  any  address,  rn'traia,  on  receipt  of  <S 

canu   or  this  and  any  two  other  aouKt  for  One  Dollar  by  Wm.  W.  DKLinar, 
117  Park  Row,  Maw  Tork.    Ona-cant  postace  stamps  takes  same  aa  caah. 

Comrade,  the  drums  are  beating,  my  heart  la  beating,  too. 

Comrade,  the  bugle's  greeting  calls  us  to  die  or  do : 

Comrade,  you  have  a  sweetheart  on  Erin's  Isle,  you  say. 

Bat  my  girl's  across  the  ocean,  my  girl's  in  the  U.  B,  A. 
Bbtbaik. 
It  may  be  far  to  Tlpperary,  it's  a  longer  way  to  Tennessee. 
For  ev'ry  mile  there  Is  a  heartache,  she's  all  the  world  to  me; 
In  dreams  I  see  her  la  the  moonlight  by  the  sweet  magnolia  troa. 
it  may  be  far  to  Tlpperary.  It's  a  longer  way  to  Tennesaea.  ' 

Comrade,  the  sun  Is  setting,  my  life  Is  sotting,  too. 

Comrade,  don't  oe  forgetting  what  I  have  asked  of  you: 

Tell  her  I  had  to  leave  her.  don't  let  it  break  her  heart. 

Vor  soma  day  we'll  meet  In  heaven,  never  again  to  parti 

Bacfi  to  M  MM  lou  Love. 

Words  by  Grant  Clarke.    Knsic  by  Jean  Scbwarta. 
Copyright,  1»14.  by  Watarson,  Berlin  A  Snydar  Co. 
Warta  and  mnalo  of  this  aon«  will  b«  sent  to  any  addreaa,  postpaid,  o»  receipt  •(  <• 
casta    or  this  and  any  two  other  i>oa«»  for  Ons  Dollar,  by  Trie.  W.  Dai.x]nT, 
lit  Faik  Row.  Mew  York.    One.<;ent  postage  atamps  Ukaa  same  aa  caaO. 
Carolina,  that's  a  State  an. t  a  gillie,  too.        .... 
One  who  promised  that  she'd  wait  for  somebody  1  knew; 
Since  lie's  gone  I  bear  sh^'s  wed.  h^w  his  lonesome  heart  has  bled. 
This  Is  all  the  poor  boy  said:  What  is  a  fellow  to  dor 
Obobur. 
Gone  are  the  days  I  U5<ed  to  spend  with  Carolina. 
She  had  the  Bunsblne  In  her  laughter. 
Just  like  the  Bii^ie  the?  named  her  after: 
Gone  are  the  days,  the  golden  days  I'm  dreaming  of,j 
And  still  I  eeem  to  boar  her  eay:  Will  you  be  baok?^    y 
YTIU  you  be  back,  back  to  the  Carolina  you  love?  rJ 

Carolina  broke  his  heart  when  Khe  wouldn't  wait.       ^ 
Tho'  he  must  forget  the  girl,  he  remem  bers  the  Statatl 
■r'rr  year  he  lo?e8  to  go  down  thsro  where  the  roses  trow,J 
Onca  he  said:  I  love  her  so.  but  I'm  a  Uttla  too  lataL 


Words  by  Rlda  Johnaos  Tonng.      Mnaic  by  Chaaacey  OlcoU  A  Ernest  R.  Ball. 

Copyrlf  ht.  I9i0.  by  M.  Witmark  A  Sons.     Intarsatlonal  copyright  sacaraC      ^ 

Werda  and  maalc  of  this  aaag  win  be  tent  to  any  a4dr«aa,  paitpalC,  aa  raoalpt  •(  M 

cants,  or  this  and  any  two  other  songs  for  One  Dollar,  by  Wit.  W   Dmi-iMmT, 
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There's  a  spot  in  my  heart  which  no  colleen  can  awn. 
There's  a  depth  in  my  soul  never  sounded  or  kuowat 
There's  a  place  In  my  meui'ry,  my  life  that  you  fill,  _> 
No  other  can  take  It.  no  one  ever  wllL  ^'"^ 

BEFB4JH. 

Sure  I  love  the  dear  silver  that  shines  in  yonr  hair. 

And  the  brow  that's  all  furrowed  and  wrinkled  with  oar«] 

I  ki«a  the  dear  fingers  so  toll  worn  for  ma. 

Oh.  God  bless  and  keep  you,  mother  machraal  ' 
Ev'ry  sorrow  or  oare  In  the  dear  days  gone  by 
Waa  made  bright  by  the  light  of  the  smile  In  yonr  tnt 
Like  a  candle  that's  set  In  a  window  at  night 
lour  fond  love  has  cheered  me  and  gulaed  me  right, 


iWaDtloGoBacnolGia 

Worda  and  Mnslo  by  Irving  BarllB. 
Copyright,  ItU,  by  Waterson.  Berlin  k  Ssydar  0». 

Warts  and  nnato  or  this  song  will  be  sant  to  anr  addruia,  peatpaid,  •■  raeatpt  tf  M 

•iBta,  or  thoj  and  any  two  a'Sar  aonga  tor  One  Dollar,  by  wk.  W.  DsLani, 

Uj  Park  Row.  New  1  ark.    Oaa-east  seatac*  ataaspa  takaa  aama  u  osilL 

I  was  born  In  Michigan,  and  I  wish  and  wifh  again. 

That  I  was  back  In  the  town  where  I  was  born ; 
There's  a  farm  In  Michigan,  and  I'd  like  to  fish  again 

In  the  river  that  flows  beside  the  fields  uf  waving  esra. 
A  lonesome  soul  am  I.  here's  the  reason  why: 
Ohobus. 
I  want  to  go  back.  I  want  to  go  back.  I  want  to  go  baek  to  the  farm 
Far  away  from  harm,  with  a  milk  pall  on  my  arm: 
I  miss  the  rooster,  the  one  that  useter  wake  me  up  at  tour  A.  VL 
I  think  your  great  big  city's  very  pretty. 
Nevertheless  I  want  to  be  there.  I  want  to  see  there 

A.  certain  someone  full  nf  charm  ; 
^That's  why  I  wish  again  that  I  was  in  Michigan, 
Down  on  the  farm. 
Yon  can  keep  your  cabarets,  where  they  turn  nights  Into  days, 

I'd  rather  be  where  they  go  to  bed  »t  nine; 
I've  been  gone  for  seven  weeks,  and  I've  lost  my  rosy  cheeks. 
That's  the  reason  I'd  rather  have  the  country  life  for  mine. 
My  thoughts  are  far  away,  that's  just  why  I  say: 


Tde  War  In  SaiHers  Oiocery  Sfore. 

By  Hank  Hanoook.  Ballard  UaoDonald  k  Harry  Carroll. 
Oopyrlght,  1911,  by  Shapiro,  Bernstein  k  Co.    International  copyright  lacarad. 

Words  and  music  of  this  song  will  ha  sent  to  any  addreaa,  poatpald,  aa  raoalpt  •(  0 
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Hans  Giintav  Snider,  a  local  provider. 

Of  groceries,  canned  goods  and  such; 
Had  read  of  the  war  till  himself  and  the  star* 

Were  both  what  is  kuown  as  "  In  Dutch." 
Els  brains  he'd  been  feeding  on  so  much  war  readinc 

He  woke  up  one  night  In  a  fright: 
He  rushed  down  the  stairs,  fell  over  two  obali*. 
And  turned  up  the  groo'ry  store  light 
Obobps. 
There  were  egg  shells  bursting  bsmt  ftad  (MS  i 
Above  the  Russian  caviar; 
A  Blsmark  herring  by  Itself 
Was  pushing  all  the  Freuoh  peas  off  ths  glMUt 
An  Irish  potato  started  to  cry 
When  a  Spanish  onion  bit  Its  eye: 
Frankfurters  llghtlug  all  over  the  floar,  -■ 

Howling  and  growling:  We're  the  dogS  0(  WWlJ 
There  was  Sunny  Jim  upon  a  horse,  # 

B>fooplng  down  with  all  his  "Force,'* 
The  paprika,  growing  weaker. 

Shouted  out:  Won't  you  open  that  dMif 
And  a  couple  of  tough  Vienna  rolls  ( 

Shot  a  poor  Swiss  cheese  all  full  of  holes. 
In  the  terrible  war  in  Snider's  groo'ry  sler*. 
Dutch  pumpernickle  had  joined  a  dill  plokla. 

Attacking  the  fresh  navy  beans: 
A  Umburger  cheese  greatly  etrengthenad  the  brsSMs  i 

And  anchovies,  prunes  and  sardines. 
Were  fighting  an  army  of  Dago  saluaL 

And  that's  only  halt  what  be  saw:  \ 

Be  jumped  Into  bed.  put  Ice  on  his  hea^ ) 
And  went  on  the  wagon  once  mor«b 
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Oh,thatBeautifulBand   Lay  Down  Your  Arms 


Word!  by  BtanlCT  MnrphT.    Miule  bjr  Alex  a*rb*r. 

Copyright,  191i,  by  Wcrblow-Plibtr  Co.    Int*roatton>l  copyrlfbt  Mcared. 
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Oh.  honer.  oh,  honey,  put  your  TTrapplngs  on. 
Oo.  honer.  KO.  boner,  put  your  trapplnxa  en: 
Ynu'll  set  a  treat  to-niKht.  I've  K'>t  a  seat  to-nlsht. 
Where  the  mualo  plays  and  ev'ri'hodr  ewayal 
Oh.  oome.  honer.  coDie,  boDer,  don't  roti  baaltatc. 
Bun.  honey,  run.  honey,  'cause  it's  getting  lat«; 
Triu'll  hear  melodies  to-nlsht 
That  nlll  fill  you  with  delight. 

Obobcr. 

Ob.  that  beantlful  band.  ob.  that  muslo  so  grand, 

Oan't  you  hear  that  raggy  rythm  so  beautllul? 

It's  tuttl  fruttl.  roo-tootl  tuttUull 

When  I  hear  that  minor  strain, 

I  lose  my  brain  and  alcno^t  go  iDsan*. 

That's  the  band  that  put  the  melo  In  melody. 

The  band  that  took  tbe  hnrm  out  of  harmony  I 

Oh.  let  me  star  right  beside  that  beautiful  bandl 
Ob.  honay.  oh.  honey,  hear  these  cornets  blow, 
Ob.  boner,  oh.  honer.  bear  that  piccolo; 

Just  watch  that  drummer  drum,  that  trombone'"  going  some. 
Don't  you  love  that  fellow  with  his  mellow  cello? 
Say.  honey,  say.  honey,  ain't  you  glad  you're  harsf 
Sway,  honey,  sway,  honey,  to  that  music  clear: 
Pound  your  feet  down  on  the  floor, 
Mako  'tm  pUr  one  mor«  encoro. 


ililly  Rose  of  Tipperary 


IWerdi  and  Hnalc  by  J.  Frederick  Hanley. 

Oovyrirht,  1116,  by  Bernard  aranTllle  Pub.  Co.    International  eopyrl(ht. 

Varda  and  music  et  this  sent  wlU  be  seut  to  any  addreu,  postpaid,  oa  receipt  ot  i 

•eats,  or  this  aad  any  two  o&er  son««  for  One  Dollar,  by  wx.  W.  Dsluiit, 

117  Park  Row,  New  York.    One-cent  postage  stamps  taken  same  as  csah. 

Bprlngtlme  has  oome  to  the  little  green  isle. 

The  soDg  bird!  chirp  love  tures.  the  earth  wears  a  smile: 

It's  a  tear  3Us  my  ere.  and  once  more  I  long 

To  tread  the  green  soil  where  my  tired  feet  belong; 

With  my  Rose,  my  Irish  Rose. 

Her  sweetness  my  lonesome  heart  knows. 
Ohobus 
■he's  my  Rose  ot  Tipperary.  she's  my  Tlpperarr  Boss 
•Tho'  her  eyes  they  dance  with  mischief,  like  tbe  winds  that  blow: 
Other  girls  are  fascinating,  but  to  me  they're  aggravatlni:. 
For  there's  none  so  captivating  as  my  Tipperary  Rose,  Rose, 
Tip.  Tipperary  Rose. 

Though  I  am  far  from  the  little  green  Isle. 

The  song  birds  have  flown  still  the  earth  wears  a  smile: 

Though  chill  winter  winds  blow,  mr  flower  lives  stilL 

She  blooms  In  my  heart  where  no  cold  winds  can  kill: 

Hy  sweet  Ross,  my  Irish  Rose. 

Ur  great  lore  lor  her  always  grows. 


Words  by  J.  Will  Callahan.    Mnslo  by  Panl  Pratt 

Oopyrlrht,  nil.  by  Jerome  H.  Bemlck  Jt  Co     International  oopyrlfht  seoared 
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Just  as  the  sun  goes  down  at  night. 

Just  as  the  daylight  dies; 
Ju^t  as  the  stars  shed  their  first  pale  llghi 

You  come  in  dreams  with  love  in  your  eyea. 
Once  more  it  seems  that  the  world  is  new. 
Twilight  bring  dreams,  dear,  of  you.  just  you. 
Bb»ba.ik. 
TwI  Ight  brings  dreams  of  you,  dear,  dreams  of  your  tender  smlU 
Tho  we're  apart,  into  my  heart  hope  comes  to  live  awhile*  ' 

Love  in  your  eyes  I  see,  dear,  love  that  Is  fond  and  true. 
When  the  shadows  are  falling,  mem'rles  recalling. 
Twilight  brings  dreams  of  you. 

Somewhere  to>nlght  tbe  shadows  fall. 

Over  the  world  and  you; 
Somewhere  I  know.  dear,  the  night  birds  call. 

Brings  to  your  dreams  those  fond  mem'rloa.  tMk 
Mem'rles  of  days  that  no  more  shall  be. 
(V-.       Just  as  tbe  twilight  brines  you  to  in*. 


Words  by  Lonls  Small.     Maslc  by  Charles  James. 

Copyright,  191t,  br  R.  Eabot     International  copyrlfbt  secnred. 
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In  the  hearts  of  many  mothers  there  la  sorrow. 
On  the  eyes  of  many  mothers  there  are  teart : 
0.1  the  lips  of  many  mothers   and  the  lips  ot  many  others. 
There's  a  prayer  tor  those  held  precious  all  these  years. 
It  their  mother's  voice  could  reach  them  far  away. 
They'd  soem  to  hear  tbelr  dear  old  mother  say: 
Ohobob, 
Lay  down  your  arms,  my  boy.  my  boy. 

Let  us  have  universal  peace; 
Qod  only  knows  there  has  been  bloodshed  enongta. 

It's  time  tho  shot  and  shell  should  cease. 
Mothers  are  weeping  day  by  day  for  their  pride  andioy. 
Tour  lather  lost  hia  life  that  way. 
If  he  was  hero  rlgbt  now  he'd  say: 
Pat  that  sword  and  gun  away,  lay  down  your  arms,  my  boy. 
In  the  homes  of  many  mothers  there's  a  picture. 

la  the  eyes  ot  many  soldiers  be  was  brave; 
Butto-day  that  dear  old  mother  she  must  place  beside  the  other 

A.  picture  of  the  son  she  could  not  savo. 
Now  if  years  ago  tbe  mothers  had  tbelr  say. 
They'd  kave  tbelr  darling  boy  with  thom  t)-day. 


On  the  Bay  of  Old  Bombay 

Words  by  Edward  Madden.    Hulc  by  HelTllla  Morris. 
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In  Bombay,  down  in  dreamy  old  Hinduland. 
A'4  we  wandered  the  ftilv'rr  strand.  I  won  her  heart  and  hand: 
My  little  gal   salllug  'tvay.  when  we  both  met  to  say  good-byi 
As  I  kissed  her  I  whispered: 
I  will  come  baek  soon,  my  Hindu  gall 
OROBua. 
On  tbe  Bay  of  old  Bombay,  'twas  there  she  stole  mr  heart  away. 
And  the  tune  of  the  tom-toms  huiumlng.  strumming,  seemed  to  say 
That  temple  bells  "Till  ring  out  soon  upon  a  Hindu  bonermoon. 
And  we'll  dream  love  dreams  while  the  moonlight  beams. 
On  the  Bar  ot  old  Bombay. 
Game  the  day.  with  my  lonelr  heart  beating  fast 
Billing  back  to  mr  love  at  last  to  claim  ber  heart  and  band: 
My  Hindu  gal.  bright  and  gay.  I  could  see  by  tbe  tropic  moon,    j 
A«  ther  sailed  on  their  honeymoon. 
•    My  Hindu  gal  with  my  best  pal, 

Obobps. 
On  the  Bay  of  old  Bombay,  'twas  there  ebe  stole  my  heart  away. 
And  the  tunc  of  the  tom-toms  humming,  strumming,  seemed  to  say 
"Thetemple  bells  have  rung  their  tune  upon  s  Hindu  honeymoon. 
Where  tbe  uuionlight  lies,  while  my  love  dream  dies. 
On  tbe  Bay  ot  Old  Bombay. 


Words  by  Alex  Qerber.    Hnsto  by  Al  W.  Brown  A  Oertle  Motllton. 
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Don't  be  so  bashful,  said  Willie's  dear  ma. 

Remember  to-day  you're  twenty-one: 
Try  to  be  jolly,  like  all  the  boys  are. 

Now  go  out  and  have  some  real  fan. 
Tou're  like  your  dad  was  years  aga 
He  was  an  awful  bashful  beau, 
Orobob. 
Tour  daddy  was  a  bashful  bean. 
For  when  It  camo  to  loving  be  was  awfnilr  sloWt 
He  would  «lt  by  my  side  quiet  as  he  oonld  ba. 
I  really  had  to  cosx  him  to  make  love  to  ma, 
'Twas  I  who  first  thought  to  propose. 

In  fact,  I  had  to  "lead  the  way:" 
If  your  daddy  hadn't  been  so  bashful. 
Tou  would  have  been  much  older  to-day. 
I'll  never  forget  It,  said  Willie's  dear  ma. 

When  t  met  your  daddy  the  first  day; 
He  looked  at  me  and  I  looked  back  at  hla 

And  he  didn't  know  what  to  say. 
Be  didn't  fall  in  love  at  sight. 
Bat  be  got  nsed  to  me  all  rlchl  y 


SE^IO  BACK  MY  LETTER5J 

TRY    THIS    CHORUS   ON    YOUR    PIANO. 
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I  feel  oh.  BO  lonelir  to-nlffbt.  I  feel  all  alone, 
I'm  just  BtarTlne  for  a  eight  of  mr  old  EeDtuobr  home: 
I  oaii  see  my  mother  old  and  srar.  I  can  hear  the  whlppoorwiil, 
I  o«n  8«e  »  Ucht  for  me  In  the  window  of  the  house  apoa  Um  htU. 
Ohobub. 
There's  a  lleht  that's  burolce  In  the  window 
Of  a  little  nouse  upon  the  LIU  : 

And  the  llgbt  will  burn  and  a  heart  wll)  reara. 
And  It  always  will  till  I  return  I 
For  there's  only  one  mother,  I  know  she's  waltlocsUUl 
And  she'll  always  keep  the  llnht  a-barnlne 
In  the  window  of  the  house  upon  the  hill. 
I've  seen  many  wonderful  slKhts.  wand'ilne  on  my  way. 
But  I'Ta  spent  suob  lonesome  nights,  and  been  weary  thro'  the  dari 
I'm  just  looking  (or  a  mother's  loye.  and  I  know  she  loDf  s  for  me. 
Oan't  erase  her  IotIdk  fftoe.  It's  the  slcbt  of  all  the  slshia  I  wuit  to 

Lastlit  was  tie  edii  ol  tue  woiil 

Worda  by  Andrew  B.  SterlluK.    Mnito  by  Barry  Ton  TUzer. 
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We  were  alone  In  the  moonlleht.  there  in  the  shadow  below. 
Last  night  seems  to  me  In  my  dreuoiing  was  thousands  of  yews«c»l 
Bweet  was  the  ttory  I  told  you.  sweet,  but  the  end  was  a  sigh. 
Xou  told  me  that  you  loved  another  last  ulght when  you  said  cood-br 
Ohobcb. 

Ltist  night  the  stars  were  all  aglow. 

Last  night  I  loved.  I  lovod  you  so: 

My  heart  was  glad,  for  you  were  near. 
9  I  held  your  band  and  called  you  dear,  mr4MHl 

And  then  the  stars  grew  grim  and  oold. 

The  moon  grew  pale,  my  neart  grew  oldl 

My  dream  is  o'er,  to  live  no  more. 

Last  night  was  the  end  of  the  world. 
Why  did  I  call  you  my  dear  one?  there  was  a  light  in  your  eye. 
Last  night,  dear.  I  thought  i;^  was  beaming  for  me  till  I  saw  it  die; 
Why  did  you  teaoh  me  to  love  you?  why  when  yon  knewwe  mnst  part 
A  amlle.  and  you  left  me  forever  last  night  when  you  bcoka  my  hearti 

Won't  you  Tdrow  a  Kiss  to  We? 

Words  and  Mnslo  by  Wm.  McKenna. 
I       Oopyrijht,  1908,  by  Jerome  H.  Bemlok  *  Co.    International  oopyrtfkt  MonnC 
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Sweetest  girl  la  all  creation  lives  among  the  Georcia  olnaa. 
Down  upon  the  old  plantation,  my  gal.  all  mine;    "      *"  ~* 
Go  to  see  her  ev'ry  ev'olng.  then  you'U  bear  my  banjo  rln& 
Jtatydlds  join  in  the  ohorus  when  to  my  angel  love  1  alaii 
Ti    J      -r.    J,      ».  Ohoeob. 

T  ,  *j  ^"A"*:  I  ■"  a-serenadln'  'neath  your  winda. 
T  ,?r  P?"8-  oome  down  and  sit  beside  me  'neatb  tha  willow  ttMl 
Linda.  Linda,  with  love  my  heart  is  burnin'  to  a  oladar.  ^"^^^  ^'^' 

LlDda,  Linda,  won't  you  throw  a  kiss  to  me? 
^u^^  *^^?  summer  moon  am  gleam  in'  softly  thro'  the  whlsn'ria^f — 
That's  the  time  we  sit  a-dreamln'.  moon  time,  spoon  tlme:^^^^ 
Linda  s  promised  we  will  marry  when  the  birds  go  north  la  SB 
Nevermora  I'll  have  to  tarry  'neath  the  window  wbtiM  lalnci 

In  the  Golden  West 

Words  by  Obarles  X.  Sayba.    Unilo  by'Bnby  Oowaa. 

Oepyrlgbt,  19U,  by  Tork  Uoato  Oe.    SntUab  oopyittht  •aonrod. 
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I  just  was  dreaming.  I  just  was  dreaming. 
I  thought  I  saw  that  old  stage  ooaob  a<4Wloslac 
Down  the  mountain  side. 
On  that  bumpy,  thumpy.  rooky  ride, 
I  woke  up  soreamiog,  I  woke  up  acreaminc 
With  joy  because  I  thought  that  it  was  brlagteC 
Ma  to  the  farm,  whore  my  pa  and  marm 
Pray  that  I'm  sate  from  harm— goab  oacal 
Ohobob. 
In  the  golden  West,  in  that  eighteen  oaratgold«a  West, 
Where  ev'ry  pal  and  friend  etlofes  to  the  end: 
The  girls  are  just  the  kind  a  fellow  hates  to  leave  behind. 
Where  they  do  that  prance  that  they  call  the  Texas  Tommy  dsn»<> 
Bay.  pard.  just  buckle  your  belt  and  gun  and  take  it'Cn  Um  ma 
To  the  golden  West! 

i  can't  help  raving,  I  oan't  help  ravine. 
[bout  my  pony  'way  out  on  that  raaoai 
know  lie's  waiting  for  me, 
Ind  he's  wondering  whore  I  can  be. 
J'hat's  why  I'm  saving,  that's  why  I'm  savlnc 
Each  penny  that  I  get  to  buy  a  ticket: 
Then  I'm  going  some,  'cause  they  wrote  to  ooma 
Out  where  they  maka  things  hum.  by  guml 


Here  Comes  the  Bride. 

Worda  by  Lew  Brown.    Mntlo  by  Albert  Von  Tllzer. 
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Hear  those  church  bells  a-rlnglng.  hear  that  choir  a-slnging. 

That's  why  I'm  sad.  that's  why  I'm  mad: 

There's  nobody  to  hear  me.  there's  nobody  to  cheer  me. 

Someone  stole  my  man  away  on  this  my  wedding  day. 

Now  I'm  left  in  the  luroh,  'cause  when  I  got  to  that  ohuroh: 
OHoans. 
I  saw  my  angel  ohlle  a-marchlng  down  the  alsla. 
Upon  his  face  he  wore  a  smile: 
Whilo  I  ei'led  as  If  my  heart  was  going  to  break 
When  I  thought  of  who  was  goln  to  eat  that  wedding  oaka. 
And  when  the  preacher  man  took  the  wedding  band 
And  placed  It  on  that  woman's  hand : 
I  started  in  to  pray  and  then  I  heard  the  organ  play. 
Here  comes  the  bride,  here  comes  the  bride. 
The  girl  who  stole  my  lovln'  man  away. 

When  that  man  was  near  dying  I  just  sat  there  orylnc, 

I  pawned  my  rings  to  buy  him  things: 

Oh.  how  that  man  did  pet  me.  said  he  never  forget  ma. 

But  this  promise  wasn't  good.  I'd  sue  bim  if  I  oonld. 

Bat  there's  no  use  to  slsh.  I  just  wish  that  I  ooald  dial 


I  Miss  You  Most  of  All 


Worda  by  Jo*  McCarthy.    Maslo  by  Jamei  T.  Honsoo. 
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>  One  little  quarrel  and  two  sweethearts  parted. 
,  He's  sad  and  lonely  and  she's  broken-hearted: 
Two  heads  are  bowed  down  In  shame. 
Both  think  that  they  are  to  blame. 
He  calls  her  up  after  one  week  of  sadness. 

He  murmurs:  Bwestheart,  I  can't  live  alone: 
X  must  have  yen.  maybe  you're  lonesome.  to«l 
V  And  the  slrl  answers  back  on  the  pbonat  • 
I  OBOBoa. 

The  etaaira  In  the  parlor  all  miss  yon. 
The  pictures  all  frown  on  the  wall; 
The  flowers  won't  grow,  for  they  seem  to  know. 
And  the  sunshine  won't  come  in  at  all, 
/  Our  llttletoanary  won't  sing  any  more.  1 

The  folks  ask  me  why  you  don't  call: 
Our  whole  house  Is  blue,  they  want  you.  only  yen. ' 
Bat  I  miss  you  most  of  all. 
Just  a  few  hours  aud  troubles  are  ended. 
Sunshine  and  flowers  and  broken  hearts  BsadaAt  ? 
Both  race  to  meet  at  the  door. 
Kisses  a  soore  and  then  mora. 
He  looks  so  happy  and  she  looks  so  thankful. 

He  murmurs:  Sweetheart.  I've  oome  back  to  atayl 
She  whispers:  Dear.  I  am  so  glad  you're  htra.     ^ 
Zou  can  chase  all  the  shadows  away  II 


Wait  Dutil  M  Ml  Coioes  HoDie. 
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Worda  and  Mnalo  by  Irviuf  Berlin. 
Oopyrifht.  1913.  by  Wateraon,  Berlin  A  Snydor  Oo. 
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lU  rvk  tow.  Mow  Tork.   Oao-ooit  powogo  ita»ps  tskaa  s—o  m  — , 

Ourly-headed  pickaninny  aoting  gay, 
He's  been  bad  all  day  aad  he  won  t  obey: 
Talking  back  to  mammy  in  a  sassy  way. 

Makes  her  look  with  much  surprise. 
Mammy  starts  to  holler  as  a  mammy  would, 
won't  you  please  be  good,  like  a  good  boy  abonld? 
But  it  doesn't  seem  to  do  any  good. 
■•  aha  finally  ories: 

OnoBua. 
Wait  until  your  daddy  comes  bema. 
Walt  until  your  daddy  comes  hornet 
I'll  tall  him  how  you've  been  talking  to  your  mammy 

Since  he  started  to  roam. 
Wait  nntll  I  tell  blm  the  way  you've  been  misbehaving  to-da7> 
He'll  press  your  pants  In  a  manner  nice  and  floe. 
Bight  on  the  spot  where  the  sun  will  never  sblna: 
Lawdy,  how  you're  going  to  groan 
When  your  loving  daddy  comes  home. 
Ourly-headed  pickaninny  jumps  abont, 
Stloks  his  tongue  way  out  at  his  mammy  stonti 
Steps  upon  his  mammy's  foot,  the  ena  with  caa^ 

Tin  it  almost  broke  apart. 
Mammy  lays  the  pickaninny  on  her  lap. 
In  her  hand  a  strap,  ready  for  the  rap: 
But  she  hollsrs  as  she  lays  dawn  the  strapi 
Ho.  I  haven't  the  hearti 


«<• 


ItWasMaSoialTwlligM 

Werta  br  Bcmmrd  Orunils  A  Artlinr  J.  Jackson.    Matlo  br  Rub«7  OoWk*. 

Oopfrlcbt.  Ills,  bj  Bsrnard  OraDTlUe  Pnb  Co.    Intercatloiik]  oopxrlfht. 
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Mou  or  tbl*  and  an;  two  etb«r  aonsi  tor  On*  Dollar,  by  Wm.  W.  D«i.urOT, 
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Don't  yon  retnemher  th«  d«Ti  of  onr  childhood? 

Don't  Toil  reiiie>nb*r  the  sone?  In  the  wlldwoodr 

I'd  left  them  behlo<).  dear,  tb»n  to  mr  mind.  d»ar* 

Ther*  oauia  a  melodr  ooft  and  low. 
OHoBoa. 
It  was  jnat  a  rook  at  twllisht.  auil  It  carried  me  back  to  rco. 
Te  the  dara  o{  lone  ago  Trhen  we  were  8we«>th»arta  true: 
Then  absenoe  made  mr  heart  crow  weary  tor  rou— 
Filled  mr  soul  with  IoduIdk.  too. 
For  It  wa«  iuit  a  sonK  at  twUlKht  that  made  me  eome  baok  to  roQ. 

Since  I've  been  roaming:.  I've  heard  manr  sonfe.  dekTt 

But  In  the  Kloamlne  mr  heart  atlll  belonca.  dear: 

For  of  the  manr  there  wasn't  anr 

Halt  BO  melodious,  dear,  as  yours. 

Son  of  My  Heart. 

Werd*  by  Rdward  T*tcb«mach*r.    Mualc  br  Prask  B.  Tonra. 
OepjTlr&t.  lilt,  br  U.  WItmark  A  Bon*.    Incarnatlonal  ceprrlrkt  itcarca. 

Werd*  aad  aaalc  •(  UU  Mac  will  be  wat  te  anr  a«dr««,  pe«tvalC  ea  reoelat  aC  II 

eeau,  ar  tki*  as*  aar  two  etber  sobs*  r*r  Oa*  DsUar,  by  wh.  ~   ~ — 

111  Park  B«w.  New  Terk.    Oae-oeat  Beetace  ataBpa  takaa  wa 


Oh.  yon're  a  bonny  lad  and  trne.  bob  of  my  heart. 

▲ad  oh.  I'm  fond  and  rlc^t  proud  of  you.  son  ot  my  h«krt: 

With  your  brow  all  curie  and  your  rosy  Up* 

That  are  aec  with  suillpt  apart: 
And  you're  mine,  all  mine,  that  a  the  best  of  It, 

Boa  ot  my  hsart.  bob  of  my  heart. 
I'y*  no  sermon  to  preach  you.  never  tear,  son  of  my  heart. 
For  the  coal  tor  rou  Bhlaes  bricht  and  olear.  sen  of  my  heatit 
Too  muBt  take  your  bouk  from  the  wind  aad  waTes 

Kre  the  troubles  rUe  and  start: 
•  ▲sd  make  what  Is  best  In  lite  your  own. 

Sod  ot  mr  heart,  son  ot  my  heart. 
Oh.  you'll  be  a  creat  bl(  man  one  dar.  son  ot  my  heart. 
And  rou'l  have  to  fight  as  rou  take  rour  way.  son  ot  my  beMi: 
Oh.  be  brave  and  strons  through  the  roucheat  storm. 

▲nd  be  true  and  just  bear  your  part: 
Aad  you'll  take  Ood's  blessloK  and  mine  with  yov« 

Bon  ot  ay  heart,  son  et  my  heart. 

1  mill  fflwags  Love  TOD  as.  nmTo-nag 

Word*  by  Hermaa  Kaha.    Miuic  by  Ijeo  Priedmaa. 

CapjTithU  If  li,  by  Park*.  Danitl*  A  Friedman.     Inuraotlonal  cepyrlcbt. 

WerSa  aad  mnalo  ef  tkl*  seac  wUl  be  atBt  to  anr  addrc**,  poeipald,  en  receipt  ot  <• 

iaajai  or  tbu  aad  aay  two  oUer  *ob«*  for  Ua*  Dollar,  by  Wm.  W.  Oauasr, 

UT  Park  Kew.  Mew  Terk.    Oae-eeat  *c*tace  itampa  takea  aame  as  OMk. 

Xver  since  I  met  yon  I  bare  loved  yon,  dear. 
Oleuds  are  tarnsd  to  gnnsblne.  darllnc  when  yea*re  Beat: 
It  the  world  around  us  ware  to  fade  away, 
I  woold  always  loTs  you  as  I  do  to-day. 
BxntAnr. 

I  will  always  love  you  as  I  do  to-day, 

I  am  happy  with  you.  sad  when  you're  away; 

When  the  golden  summer  turns  to  antnma  craVa 

I  will  always  lore  yon  as  I  do  to-day. 
Xy*r7  day  that  passas  tlnds  my  love  has  grewa. 
Tpa  hsTe  won  my  heart,  dear,  it  is  yours  alone: 
■i.MV?f"."*^*'  f»^*»»»  me.  years  may  pass  away, 
■tin  ru  always  Iots  yen  as  I  do  to-day. 

Tte  leanisl  Eiil  ii  im  Woilil 

Werd*  by  Morray  Rata.    Maslc  by  Irvine  Mlatz  k  Ben  Fliber. 
Copyrlcht,  HIS,  by  Werblow-PUker  Co.     lauraaUonal  eepyrlf ht  aeeared. 


I  WaDi  to  Be  imi  LKe  M 

fiirls  on  tie  Film. 

Word*  and  Unstc  by  Hunt  Hancock  and  Tom  MoNamara, 
Oopyri(hi,  lilt,  by  W«rblow-Fleb*r  Co.    International  copyrlgbt  aectired. 


la  maaic  et  tbl*  eeB«  will  be  lent  to  any  addreae,  poaipa 
Bia,  or  tbis  aad  aay  ewe  etker  eenn  for  One  Dollar  by  W 
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a.  W.  DaujrBT, 


OB»«ent  poetace  etamp*  takes 
Ever  since  the  day  that  she  went  away, 

Mr  heart  baa  not  bevn  (eeilce  right; 
I  ]  '.St  alt  and  sigh  with  a  tear-dlmmed  eye. 

As  I  recall  those  days  of  delight. 
Wben  she  left,  tor  matir  weeka  I  orled. 
Until  my  soul  within  me  died. 
OnoBiiB, 

She  wan  the  dearest  girl  In  all  the  world, 

Tho'  she  had  no  ruby  lips  or  teetli  like  pearl: 

I  worshipped  the  ground  that  ebe  wiilked  on. 

I  cberlah  h»r  mem'rr.  alihuugh  »he'a  gone. 

She  waa  so  kind  and  so  faithful  to  me. 

And  abe  waa  all  that  a  pal  ought  to  be: 

And  I'll  ne'er  find  anotS^r.  tor  she  was  my  mother. 

The  dearest  girl  In  the  world. 
Tears  have  brought  me  oare.  Ills  that  I  must  bear. 
.Up  heart  la  painlug  through  and  through: 
Oh.  I'd  gladir  give  all  ihe  world  to  live 

The  oI'Ipd  Kolden  days  that  I  knew. 
And  so  I  am  going  to  'ook  around 
mm  a  drl  like  meth«  'Ire  leund. 


Verde  and  maaic  of  tbl*  aonc  wUl  ba  *em  to  any  addreae,  poitpald,  on  reoelpt  SC  4 

eeata,  or  tbl*  and  any  two  ether  soaea  for  One  Dollar,  by  Wa.  W.  DzLUtaT, 
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Beautiful  Mar  had  a  wonderful  way 

Of  bringing  the  fellows  around: 
They  worablpped  her  smile  and  they  alghed  all  tha  WhU*l 

For  her  voice  had  a  musical  sound. 
But  Mar  never  fell  for  the  sweet  weddiac  ball. 

For  married  life  didn't  appeal: 
Bhe  would  say  te  her  beau:  Wedded  lUe  Utoo  alaHW 
For  this  Is  the  way  that  I  teel: 

Obobub. 
I  want  to  be  loved  like  the  girls  en  the  tlm. 

1  want  to  have  heroes  galore : 
I  want  to  be  queen,  like  you  sea  on  the  eoreai* 

With  princes  and  knights  by  the  soora. 
I  want  to  bs  saved  from  a  watery  crave. 

I  want  to  dare  death  all  the  time: 
I  want  to  be  loved  like  the  glrla  en  thefllSb 
It's  the  lite  In  the  movies  for  mine  I 
May  got  her  chance  in  the  movies  to  prance, 
Bhe  said:  Now  my  prarers  have  come  truel 
Bhe  thought  she'd  be  queen,  but  they  said:  xon'ra  tao  sreaB. ' 

As  a  cook  or  a  maid  you  may  do  I 
But  May  was  too  bad.  and  her  acting  waa  aad. 

She  spoiled  ev'ry  reel  that  they  took : 
Ba  she  married  one  day.  but  you'll  still  hear  har  aay; 
Aa  she  slchs  o'er  a  oookery  book: 

THal's  m  I'll  main)  loo. 

Werd*  by  Al  Dnbln  and  Clarence  OaaklU.    Moale  by  Benale  Oormaok 
OopyrlgBt.  lilt,  by  Jerome  H.  Remiok  k  Oo.    International  oopyrlf  bt  aeoared. 
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Little  Willie  Brown  ran  around,  ran  aronnd 

With  little  Marie: 
Willie  said:  Marie,  marry  ma.  marrr  nal 

Bhe  said:  Listen  to  mel 
It  yon  want  to  marrr.  yon  must  nadarataM 
There  are  things  that  you  must  da 
Before  you  win  my  heart  and  haad.  , 
OaoBua. 
When  yon  buy  a  little  bungalow. 
Borne  sweet  place  where  red-red  ressa  crow:   - 
When  you  have  an  auto  ot  your  own. 
And  promise  me  to  spend  your  nights  at  home: 
When  you  are  thro'  with  chorus  girls  and  oabareta.' 
Taxi  rides  that  keep  you  broke  tor  days; 
And  then  whan  yon  have  learned  te  roak  a  oradla,  too. 
That's  when  I'll  marry  you. 
LUtle  Willie  Brown  called  around,  oalled  arouad 

Each  Saturday  night: 
Willie  used  to  say:  Name  the  day  rlcht  awayl 

Hs  thought  he  was  in  right. 
But  quite  unexpected.  Tuesda/  nlcht  ha  called. 
To  soma  other  fellow  there 
He  heard  her  whisper  In  the  haUi 

HOI  Was  level  LKe  Tils. 

Words  by  A.  Seymour  Brow  a.     Utislo  by  Albert  Qambls, 
Oopyrltbt.  1911.  by  Jerome  H  Kemlck  A  Co.    lattmatlonal  eepyrlf  ht  aeeared. 
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Hiram  was  a  farmer  from  way  up  the  State, 
He  came  to  the  city  and  thought  It  was  great: 
He  brought  his  bank-roll  and  bis  best  Sunday  suit,  . 
And  when  hs  dolled  all  up  oh,  gee,  be  was  outel 
Hiram  met  a  strangt^r  one  night  on  Broadway, 
And  of  course  she  took  btm  into  a  oatd: 
People  dancing  there.  Hiram  said:  I  declare. 
That's  my  middle  name  ding  bust  Itt 
Chobds. 

Oome  on  and  dance  with  me.  come  on  and  daatfe  with  ma. 
I  feel  as  young  as  a  bor  : 

I  want  to  learn  each  gol-darn  step  that  they  do. 

Teach  me  ev'ry  one  th«t  is  newl 

I  want  to  learn  the  whirls,  danoe  with  the  pretty  clrla. 
Don't  mind  the  steps  that  I  mi<s :  (I'll  get  Itl) 

Here's  where  I'm  going  to  stay.  I'll  give  the  farm  away. 
Home  was  never  like  thlsl 
Hiram  said:  I'm  out  jnst  to  have  a  good  time, 
I  don't  care  for  money,  so  zip  goes  a  dtmel 
I'll  send  a  wire  up  home  and  tell  them  right  new. 
If  rou  are  short  ot  change,  whr  jnst  ssll  a  cowl 
Ev'ry  time  the  music  would  givs  him  a  chance 
Hiram  grabbed  a  chicken  and  started  to  dance: 
He'd  yell:  This  Is  great  I'll  learn  to  hesiUta. 
Iflbraakaleg,  brcollvl 


/ 


Red   Rose  Rag. 

Words  by  Edward  Madden.    Mnstc  by  Percy  Wenrlch. 
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Dowa  ia  the  garden  where  the  red  rosee  grow.  nh.  mr,  I  long  to  go! 

Pluck  me  like  a  flower,  cuddle  me  anSLour. 

Lovie.  let  me  learn  that  red  rose  r&gl 

Bed  leaves  are  f ailing  in  u.  roey  romance: 

Bees  hum:  Oome.  no.w's  your  chancel 
Don't  go  huntin'  'cossams.  mingle  with  the  blossoms 

In  that  flowery,  bowery  dance. 
Oh,  bonaymoon.  shlneonin  June  and  hear  me  croon  this  loTlng  tune! 

Trees  and  breezes  crying  and  sighing  it.  > 

Lovie.  let  me  learn  that  red  rose  rag; 
Sweet  honey  bee.  be  sweet  to  me.  my  heart  is  free,  but  here's  the  key 
Loolc  up  th»  garden  gate,  honey,  you  know  I'll  wait 

Under  the  rambler  rose  tree. 
Ohobos. 

Pick  a  pinky  petal  for  your  papa's  pride. 

Beg  a  burning  blossom  for  your  budding  bride; 
Woo  me  wltn  that  wondprful  wiggle  wag. 

Tip  to  toes  to  tease  me  and  to  tickle,  too. 

Do  that  dainty  dance  lll:e  Dandy-doodle-do. 
Blag  your  Bosie  round  that  red  rose  rag. 

Girls,  Girls,  Girls. 

Words  and  Music  by  Billy  Gaston. 

Oopyrlfht,  1910,  by  Maarice  Shapiro.    International  copyritbtMcaT.d. 
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Adam  met  Eve  on  a  bright  summer  day. 

Eve  wore  a  leaf  that  led  Adam  astray: 

Eve  was  so  modest  in  winter.  I  swear. 

She  would  blush  at  the  trees  because  their  limbs  were  bare. 

When  out  all  night,  Adam  wouldn't  explain. 

But  when  Eve  grew  able  she  sure  did  raise  Oaln: 

Bhe  led  him  a  merry  old  chase,  you  can  bet. 

And  the  girls  of  to-day  have  the  boys  chasing  yet. 
Ohobdb. 
Oh.  you  girls,  girls,  girls,  you're  the  maker  and  breaker  of  worlds. 
Oh,  you  girls,  girls,  girls,  we  love  all  your  puffs  and  your  curls; 
TVe  can  do  without  winiag  and  dining,  we  can  do  without  dlamoada 

and  pearls. 
But  I'm  darned  if  we  fellows  can  do  without  girls,  clrls.  clrUI 

Why  do  we  do  all  the  things  that  we  do. 

And  why  are  we  happy  and  why  are  we  blue? 

Why  is  it  when  we  meet  some  little  dear 

We  just  order  ice  cream,  when  we're  dying  for  beert  j 

Why  are  we  mushy  and  foolish  at  times. 

And  why  do  we  spend  all  our  nickels  and  dimes? 

It's  "Girls."  that's  the  answer  to  ev'ry  old  pun,, 

And  I'd  sooner  be  dead  thaa  to  be  without  one. 

TOD'ieliOlDgtflLOSeTOIilHUSiBDIIlfTOODO 

Worps  and  UobIc  by  Mabel  Hite. 
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I  am  a  peaceful  woman  and  I  never  will  complain. 
But  since  I  wed  I'm  almost  dead,  my  husband  is  insane: 
He  keeps  me  jumping  thro'  the  hoop,  he's  gone  from  bad  to  WorM. 
He  doesn't  seem  to  want  a  wife,  what  he  needs  is  a  nurse! 
Wben  I  try  to  have  my  way.  he  will  yell  at  me  and  say: 
Ohobdb. 
Tou're  going  to  lose  your  husband  if  yon  do, 

00  right  ahead  and  I  won't  worry,  have  a  hot  time  in  a  hurrr. 
Ere  you  start  out  on  your  way  I  have  just  one  word  to  say. 
You're  going  to  lose  your  Lueband.  your  husband.  yourbusbAnd* 

You're  going  to  lose  your  husband  if  you  do! 

1  couWn't  wear  a  hobble  skirt  when  they  were  all  the  so. 
How  I  suffered  on  windy  days  no  one  shall  ever  know: 
And  now  I  want  a  harem  skirt,  be  can't  see  them  at  all. 
He  says:  United  we  will  stand,  divided  we  will  fall! 

Bald  he:  You'll  take  a  chance  if  you  wear  those  barem  pantal 

Gbobob. 

You're  going  to  lose  your  husband  if  you  do. 
Tho'  you  may  think  my  ways  uncouth  I  won't  stand  for  the  naked  truth 
Au*  while  your  charms  It  may  enhance  to  wear  those  nifty  barem  skirts 
You're  going  to  lose  your  husband,  your  husband,  your  husband. 

You're  going  to  lose  your  husband  if  you  do! 
I  want  to  sing  grand  opera,  I  have  a  lovely  voice. 
The  way  I  sing  "  II  Trovatore"  would  make  your  heart  rejoice: 
To  have  a  job  like  Melba's  .-ob  has  always  been  my  wish. 
But  ev'ry  time  I  try  to  sing  I  have  to  dodge  a  dish, 
I  feel  downhearted  when  he  cries:  Don't  sing  again! 
Ohobub, 

You're  zolna  to  lose  your  husband  If  you  do. 
I  have  a  lovely  voice.  I  cried.    He  answered :  Tie  that  dog  outside  I 
I  had  a  new  song  to  rehearse.    He  said :  Don't  start  the  second  verse 
For  you're  going  to  lose  your  husband,  your  husband,  your  bust^and. 

You're  going  to  lose  your  husband  If  you  do! 


Good-by,  My  Love,  Good-by. 

Words  by  George  Graff.  Jr.    Moslc  by  Ernest  R.  Ball. 

Oopyrlght.  1911,  by  M.  Wltmark  k  Sons.     International  copyright  secored 

Words  and  mnaic  of  this  song  will  be  sem  to  any  address,  postpaid,  on  recelct  of  M 

OMits,  or  this  aad  any  two  other  soaga  (or  One  Dollar,  br  Wm    W.  DsuJtbt, 

117  Park  Row,  New  York.    One-cent  postage  stamps  taken  ume  as  cash 

Mine  is  a  love  of  a  thousand  years,  born  just  to  live  all  for  thee.  dear. 
And  tho'  to-day  you  can  say  good-by,  some  day  you'll  hunger  for  me: 
And  tho'  I'm  far  o'er  the  desert  sands  or  way  beyond  all  the  ley  lands 
LlBt'nlng  I'll  hear  you  calling,  calling,  my  love,  for  me. 
BEnuiM, 
No  mountains  can  bold  me,  no  oceans  divide. 
No  pow'r  when  you  call  can  keep  me,  love,  from  rfeur  side; 
Tho'  years  oome  and  years  go  my  love  cannot  die. 
For  life  ie  mine,  because  I  love  thee,  good-by.  my  love,  good-by. 
Flowers  may  bloom.  I  will  never  know,  stars  cannot  shine  more  for 

me.  dear. 
Nor  bear  the  birds  that  we  both  loTe  so.  they'll  take  their  songs  all 

to  thee:  _      .  ^   .  .     . 

But  rivers  merge  all  Into  the  sea.  flow'rs  give  tbelr  souls.  loTe.  unto 

the  bee,  ,  .,...,. 

Life  seems  so  small  a  gift,  dear,  suob  Is  my  lore  for  tbee. 

irs  LODesome  on  BroaHwag. 

Words  and  Maaic  by  Billy  Kent. 

Oopyrifht,  1(11.  by  Maurice  Shapiro.    Intamatlonal  copyright  SMsred. 

Werds  and  ransic  of  this  song  will  be  sent  to  any  address,  postpaid,  on  receipt  of  <• 

aaats.  or  this  and  any  two  other  songs  for  One  Dollar  by  Wm.  W.  Dai^inr. 

Ut  Park  Raw,  K.w  York.    One-cent  postage  stamps  takes  same  ■■  eaak. 

Hello.  Jimmy,  how  are  you?  seems  to  me  you're  looking  blue^ 
Oome  on.  pal,  I  say.  let's  stroll 4own  Broadway; 
That's  the  only  thoroughfare,  you'll  forget  your  troubles  thera. 
Jimmy  shook  his  head'    Not  for  me  I  he  said, 
I've  been  roaming  round  and  I  declare:    That 
Ohobub. 
It's  lonesome  on  Broadway,  I  wonder  why? 
It  may  seem  strange  to  say.  I  often  sigh : 
Bright  lights  are  gleaming,  still.l  keep  dreaming. 
No  matter  where!  stray  I  hear  the  music  play,  it's  mighty  sweeki 
Things  all  seem  bright  and  gay  along  the  street:  .   _    ,         .    .,      . 
When  you've  time  with  cash  to  spend  and  then  can  t  find  a  lady  frleaa 
It's  lonesome  on  old  Broadway.  * 

Wait  now.  Jimmy,  let  me  think,  come  on  and  let's  have  a  drink. 
Uptown  there's  a  queen,  she's  a  peacharine: 
Pleasant  ev'ning  we  can  spend,  if  a  note  I  write  and  send. 
Or  I'll  telephone,  if  she's  only  home, 
I'll  tell  her  to  bring  another  friend.   For 

Baby     Rose. 

,  ,\.t,'.  Words  by  Louis  Weslyn.    Huslc  by  George  ChrlsUs. 

'     -Oepyrlgllt.  1(11,  by  M.  Wltmark  A  Sons.    International  copyright  secaiad. 
Words  and  mnsic  of  this  song  will  be  senx  to  any  address,  postpaid,  on  receipt  of  IB 
eaats,  or  this  and  any  two  other  songa  for  One  Dollar,  by  Wm.  W.  DaLAnr, 
ll7  Park  Row,  New  York.    One^sent  postage  stamps  taken  same  as  cash. 

Just  you  keep  a-waitlng  till  the  good  times  oome.  Baby  Bose.  Baby 

Bose. 
When  we  get  together  we'll  he  going  some.lwhat  a  happy  wedding  day 
Tho'  I  haven't  money  for  a  graud  old  time. 
What's  the  use  of  money  In  a  sunny  clime? 
When  those  wadding  bells  are  ringing  good  luck's  oome  to  star. 

Obobdb. 
VLf  Baby  Bose.  my  Baby  Bose,  nobody  knows 
How  I'm  crazy  to  stick  along,  no  matter  where  she  goes: 
Each  breeze  that  blows  tells  me  of  Bose. 

There's  not  a  thing  I  wouldn't  do  if  she  ai«ked  me  to  for  my  Baby  Bose 
Save  up  ev'ry  kiss  and  ev'ry  loving  hug.  Baby  Bose.  Baby  Bose. 
Bnuggle  like  the  dickens  to  your  honey  bug  when  my  daily  work  is  done 
Boon  as  I  get  enough  to  buy  a  ring. 
Promise  that  I'll  up  and  do  the  proper  thing: 
From  the  oiiuroh  in  Tallahassee  we'll  oome  forth  as  one. 

Tie  isslsslwl  Ml  Dill. 


Words  by  Ballard  Macdonald.    Miulc  by  W.  Raymond  Walker. 

Copyright,  1911,  by  Jos.  W.  Stern  *  Co.     International  copyright  secnrod 

Words 

any 


and  music  of  this  song  will  be  sent  to  any  adaress,  poitpaio,  on  rveelpt  of  iO 
cenu,  or  this  aud  any  two  other  songs  for  One  Dollar  by  Wm.  W.  Dklinst, 


llV  Park  Row,  New  York.    One-oent  postage  stamps  taken  same  as  cash. 
It  was  at  a  ragtime  ball  down  at  Watermeliou  Hall. 
Fiddles  rlHglnt;.  all  the  darkles  singing. 
Out  upon  the  floor  the  boys  and  Klrl»  were  winging: 
Music  stopped  to  take  a  rest,  tlien  Miss  Mandy  did  request: 
Bkfbaik. 
M  I  double  8  I  double  SSI  double  P  I.  that  Missisaippl  dip. 
That  Mississippi  dippy,  dlrpr  dip. 
Ohobub.  : 
There's  that  tune  that  I've  been  wnltlng  for. 
Swing  me.  honey,  right  across  the  floor:  ' 

Qo  on.  let  her  rip,  don't  you  slip  don't  you  trip. 
Johnny,  get  your  gal  for  the  Ulssl^islppl  dip. 
Just  put  your  arms  around  roe  tighter,  hon*. 
Ev'ry  step  I  take's  a  llfchter  oue: 
You've  got  to  come  from  Dixie 
If  you  want  fo  do  that  Mississippi  dippy,  dippy. 
Mississippi.  Mississippi  dippy  dip. 
Wonder  why  does  my  heart  beat,  keeping  time  with  both  my  test 
Oo  ou  gliding,  keep  your  feet  a-slldlug, 
Ffele  as  If  upon  the  wings  of  love  I'm  riding. 
Honey,  ain't  that  musid  great  from  that  ever  loylng  state? 


Word*  by  D»T«  B««d  k  Q6org«  Graff,  Jr.    Muuc  by  Erne«t  R  Ball 
Copyri«m.  1»08,  by  M.  Wltmark  A  8od».    InternaUonal  copyrl»ht  Mcnred. 

Word,  and  music  of  this  tong  will  b.  «nt  to  ai^  »<"'•"•  'l°"€?i'^'^°  dV^t*  ** 

cents,  or  this  niid  sn.  other  two  eonga  for  One  noUar    by  ""„^-  "i^e"'- 

lit  Park  Row,  New  Yor^     One-cent  postage  stamps  taken  same  aa  oMk. 

A  wonderful  power  has  entered  my  life. 

It  came  when  your  eyes  reRched  my  neart: 
I  live  In  a  glorious  dreamland  with  you, 

A  klncdom  of  love  set  apart. 
And  all  of  ray  joys  are  because  I  IoT«  you. 

For  love  U  my  life  and  my  all : 
And  ages  to  he  only  mean  you  to  ma. 
To  love  until  heaven's  roll  call. 
Ohobdb. 
The'  stars  of  hope  are  hnrnlnar  low.  dear. 
And  all  the  world  1*  filled  with  woe.  dear: 
My  heart  will  bid  me  k>\  'lear. 
To  the  end  of  the  world  with  you  I 
I  dreamed  "f  your  oomlne  and  loneed  for  you  so. 

I  built  you  a  shrine  In  my  love: 
And  all  that  my  fancy  had  dreamed,  love  of  you. 

Tou  brought  when  you  came  from  above. 
Without  you  I'd  be  as  a  lost  mountain  stream 

That  never  has  reached  to  the  sea; 
Eternity's  all  seem  a«  ages  too  small 
To  live  out  my  longing  for  thee. 


I  Love  the  Ladies 

Words  and  Mnsic  by  IrvlDg  Berlin. 

Copyright.  KK.  by  Waterloo.  Berlin  t  Snyder  Co. 

Words  and  mnaic  af  this  song  will  be  sent  to  anr  addrtrsi*,  poKtnuid,  on  receipt  of  40 

oants,  or  tkla  and  any  two  other  songs  for  o'qc  Dollar,  by  Wm.  W.  DmlmMwt. 

U7  Park  Bow.  Hew  fork.    Qna-ceat  fioetage  stampB  taken  same  aa  oaak. 

Young  Johnny  Dunn  was  twenty-one.  he  liked  to  dunce  In  each  cafd. 
B-i  nice  1  the  ladles.  40  they  say.  that'n  why  he  danced  In  each  oalS; 
Hl.s  daddy's  gut  an  awful  lot.  that  makes  It  soft  fur  little  Dunn. 
When  he  said:  Go  to  wort,  my  soul 
Johnny  said:  I'm  having  too  much  funl 
Ohobub. 
I  love  the  ladles.  I  love  tlie  ladles. 

I  love  to  be  among  the  glils: 
And  when  It's  five  o'clock  and  tea  is  set. 
I  like  to  have  my  tea  with  some  brunett«. 
I  love  the  ladles.  I  love  the  ladles. 

And  in  the  good  old  summer  time: 
When  I'm  in  swlmmln'  I  love  the  women. 
Because  It  makes  the  swlmmln'  so  fine. 
When  I'm  In  Loudon.  Paris  and  old  Yluuna> 

Or  any  other  town  :  i 

I  get  so  bomegack.  homesick. 

Unless  I'm  hearing  the  rustle  of  a  gown, 
I  love  the  lailies.  I  love  the  ladles, 
I  love  the  small  ones,  tall  ones: 
God  bless  'em.  the-world  can't  twirl 
Around  without  a  beautiful  girl. 
To  have  some  fun,  young  Mr.  Dunn  went  off  to  college  once  again. 
A  college  where  there's  girls  and  men.  he  thought  he'd  learn  a  lot 

and  then 
A  sweet  co-ed  soon  turned  his  bead,  be  burned  bis  stadjr  books,  tber 

say. 
Threw  lip  his  cap  and  yelled:  Hurray  I 
And  tbey  heard  him  twenty  miles  awar. 


Do  II:  IMo%A/. 

Words  by  Harry  Wllllama.    Moilc  by  Egbert  Van  .Uatyne. 

Oopyrlght.  Itll.  by  Jerome  H  Remick  «  (7o     International  copyright  secured 

Words  and  uiuslc  nf  this  snuff  will  be  sect  to  any  address,  postpaid,  on  receipt  of  40 

cciiu,  or  This  and  any  other  two  songs  for  Une  Dollar,  by  Wu.  W.  tir^uLrmw, 

117  ParK  liuw,  New  YorK     One-ceot  postage  s:amDS  taJkanaama  aa'^^aia^ 

To  the  sea  sirnet  M^irle  w^nt  a-fi-'blng  merrily 

In  a  sweet  Parlntaa  gown  one  day: 
And  she  took  for  a  hook  In  hor  little  poeketbook 

All  tbe  rougH  that  slie  coiiM  atore  away, 
lu  despair  Khe  would  stare  till  she  met  a  millionaire 

Whose  daddy  left  a  large  estate; 
He  was  floe  just  divine,  so  she  threw  him  out  a  line. 
And  this  Is  what  she  used  for  bult: 
Chobus. 
I  believe  that  I  could  like  you  If  I  knew  that  you  liked  me. 
Oo  lid  yon  furnish  all  the  honey  for  your  little  honey  beef 
Oould  you  kli«<)  me   kiss  me.  kiss  me?  if  you  can't.  I'll  show  rou  how. 
It's  a  lung  time  till  to-murr»w.  do  it  now.  do  it  now. 

Mr.  Wise  rubbed  his  eyes,  then  he  looked  up  In  surprise. 

And  he  said:    Mr  de>i.rle,  you're  in  wrong; 
I  Huspect  you're  on  deck  for  the  boy  that  writes  the  check. 

But  I  couldn't  even  write  a  song. 
On  the  wee  salary  tbey  are  banding  out  to  me 

We  two  would  havn  to  llv.)  as  one: 
But  If  you  think  I'll  do  with  my  dollar  eigbty-two. 
Wa'U  floUb  what  wa'T*  just  begoai 


By  the  Beautiful  Sea. 

Words  by  Harold  R  Atterldge.    Hueic  by  Harry  Carroll. 

S£ Copyright,  UK,  by  Shapiro,  Bernstein  Jk  Co.    International  copyright  secured. 

WerOa  and  mnaic  of  this  song  will  be  sent  to  any  address,  postpaid,  on  r«ceipt  of  49 

canta,  or  this  and  any  two  o^er  songa  for  One  Dollar,  by  Wh.  W.  Dmlastet, 

117  Park  Row,  New  York.    One-cent  postage  (tamps  taken  same  aa  caiti. 

Joe  and  Jane  were  always  together. 
Said  Joe  to  Jane:  I  love  summer  weather. 
6o  let's  go  to  that  beautiful  sea. 
Follow  along,  say  you're  with  met 
Anything  that  Joe  would  suggest  to  her 
Jane  would  always  think  It  was  best  for  her: 
Bo  he'd  get  his  Ford,  holler:  All  aboard  I 
Qee,  I  want  to  be: 

Ohobds. 
By  the  sea.  br  the  sea,  by  the  beautiful  sea. 
You  iiDd  I.  you  and  I,  oh,  bow  happy  we'll  be: 
When  each  wave  comes  a-rolling  in. 
We  will  duck  or  swim. 
And  we'll  float  and  fool  around  the  water! 
Over  and  under,  and  then  up  for  air, 
Pt  Is  rich,  ma  is  rich,  so  now  what  do  we  caref 
I  love  to  be  beside  your  aide,  beside  the  sea. 
Beside  the  seaside,  by  the  beautiful  sea. 

Joe  was  Quite  a  sport  on  a  Sunday. 

Though  he  would  eat  at  Obilds  on  a  Monday; 

And  Jane  would  lose  her  millionaire  air. 

And  go  to  work  Marcelling  hair. 

Ev'ry  Sunday  he'd  leave  his  wife  at  home. 

Say:  It's  bus'ness.  honey.  I've  got  to  roami 

Then  he'd  miss  his  train,  get  bis  Ford  and  Jane. 

And  ear:  Ooma  with  mal 


Words  and  Music  by  Charles  K  Harris. 

Copyrlgbt,  1910,  by  Charles  K.  Harris.    British  copyright  secured 

Word,  and  mnaic  of  this  sonc  wUI  be  sent  to  any  "ddresH  postnaid,  ou  ""Ipt  of  « 

o«nta.  or  this  and  any  two  olSier  »ocs»  for  One  Dollar  by  Wu.  w.  DsL^wr. 

The  brown-stone  mansion  glittered  with  a  thousand  beams  of  light. 

The  husbimd  stood  beside  the  open  door: 
I'm  golnjt  to  the  club,  he  said.  I'll  not  be  home  to-night. 

Here's  something  that  I  brought  you  from  the  store. 
He  took  a  diamond  necklace  from  the  pocket  of  hie  coat. 

And  gave  it  to  the  woman  he  bad  wed:        ....  ,. 

She  seemed  to  grow  so  old,  as  alie  shuddered  In  the  cola. 

And  to  the  husband  waiting  there  she  said: 

OtlOBUB. 

Don't  give  me  diamonds,  all  I  want  is  you. 
I  want  your  love,  dear.  I  want  you  to  be  true; 
Precious  jewels,  showers  of  gold  cannot  change  a  love  that  s  oolO, 
Don't  give  me  diamonds,  for  all  I  want  is  youi 
A  year  has  ra.'»=ed  and  all  alone  the  husband  sits  at  night. 

And  dreams  of  her.  his  loyal  loving  wife;  j  ,.  „„. 

E-'  knows  too  late  he's  lost  her  love,  the  love  so  staunch  and  truft. 

To  win  U  back  he'd  gladly  give  his  life 
H«  holds  her  picture  In  his  hands  and  kisses  her  dear  face. 

In  sorrow  that  no  mortal  tongue  can  tell: 
She's  happier  in  that  home  from  which  there  s  no  return. 
And  now  too  late  recalls  her  words  so  well: 


BiaDkel 


Words  by  Andrew  B.  Sterllnjr.     Music  by  Harry  Von  Tilzer. 

Copyright.  1910.  by  Harry  Von  Tluer  Music  Pub.  Oo.    English  copyright  secured. 

WCTQS  and  music  of  this  song  will  be  sent  to  any  »ddrf»s,  postpaid,  on  "-e^'pt  of  <■ 

ec.iui.  or  thlB  uud  :iiiy  iw"  other  si.r.KS  for  one  UollHr,  bv  «  a.  W.  1>sla«»t, 

117  Park  Row,  Kuw  York.    One^eut  postage  slumps  taken  sasie  aa  oaatt- 

There's  a  ship  sails  away  at  the  close  of  each  day 

8alls  awiir  t>  the  land  of  .Irtaiiis; 
M-ima's  little  Boy  Blue  is  ihe  captain  and  crew. 

Of  this  n-onderfui  slilp  called  the  White  Pillow  Slip. 
Wu^n  the  day's  play  in  o'er,  and  the  toys  on  the  floor 

Oa^t  aside  by  a  little  brown  hand  ,     ,    .^ 

Mima  hugs  him  up  tight,  papa  whispers:  Qood-nlght, 
Little  sailor  boy,  sail  into  sweet  slumberlaml. 
unouiJR 
All  aboard  for  Blanket  Biy.  won't  come  back  till  break  of  day. 
Roll  hlin  round  In  his  litt.lo  white  sheet 
Till  you  can't  see  his  little  biire  feet. 
Then  you  tuck  him  up  In  his  tnindle  bed.  ship  ahoy,  llnleseepy  head 
Bless  mama,  bless  papa  and  sail  away,  all  aboard  for  Blanket  Bay. 
There  was  one  night  the  ship  tool:  a  wonderful  trip 

And  the  captain  came  home  next  day  -      ,  . ^ 

With  his  little  voice  hushed,  and  his  little  face  flushed 

From  a  fi»ver  he'd  caught  in  the  plumberlaml  port. 
And  they  watched  by  his  bed  till  the  old  doctor  said: 

He's  a-sleep   danger's  pnst.  come  awny. 
Mama  kissed  her  Boy  Blue,  papa  hugged  him  iip.  too. 
Tbtre  were  tears  In  his  eyes  as  be  sung  Blanket  Bay. 


Oh,  You  Beautiful  Doll. 

Word*  by  A.  Seymour  Brown.     Music  by  N«t  D.  Ay«r. 

Copyright,  1911,  by  Jerom*  H.  R«mtck  k  Co.    International  oopyrlcM Moiirad. 

Word,  and  mu»lc  of  this  aonr  wlU  be  lent  to  any  addreu.  poitMld,  on  rM«(pt  o*  • 
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117  Park  Row,  New  York.    One-cent  poatage  itampa  ukea  aame  aa  cmSl 

Honey  dear,  want  you  near. 
»    ^.    •'."'"^"'■n  out  the  lleht  and  then  come  over  here; 
Nestle  close  ap  to  my  Bide,  my  heart's  aflre  with  loTe's  deelre^ 

In    ly  arms  rest  complete. 

I  never  thouirht  thut  life  could  ever  be  ao  swMt 

Till  1  met  you  some  time  ago. 

But  now  you  know  I  love  you  so. 
_^  OHotnB. 

Oh.  you  beautiful  doll,  you  great  big  beautlfnl  doll. 
Jjet  me  put  my  artns  about  you.  I  could  never  live  without TOai 
Oh,  you  beautiful  doll,  you  great  big  beautiful  dolL 

If  vou  ever  leave  me  how  my  heart  will  aohe, 

I  want  to  hug  you.  but  I  fear  you'd  bre&k. 
Oh,  oh.  oh.  oh.  oh   you  beautiful  dolL 

Pr?clous  prize,  close  your  eyes. 

Now  we're  goln*  to  visit  lover's  paradlee: 
Press  your  lips  again  to  mine,  for  love  la  kln(  of  eT'cythili&  1 

Squeeze  rae,  dear,  I  don't  caret 

Hug  rae  just  as  If  you  were  a  grlZEly  bear— 

This  Is  how  I'll  go  through  life. 

No  care  or  strife  when  you're  my  wlte. 

Honey   on    Our   Honeymoon. 

Word!  by  WUUam  Jerome.    Mnslc  by  Jean  Schwartz. 

Copyrlfbt,  1909.  by  Jerome  H.  Remlck  k  Co.    International  copyrltkt  aaonred. 

W*rdj  and  muBlc  ot  this  tone  will  be  lent  to  any  addreu,  peitpald,  em  receipt  •(  tf 

ceBta,  or  this  aad  any  other  two  sonfft  tor  One  Dellar,  by  Wm.  W.  DmiuMWg^ 

117  Park  Bow,  Mew  Terk.    Ona-oent  poatace  ataiapa  takes  i^Ma  aa  aaA. 

Come,  honeymoon,  come.  love,  and  spoon. 

Don't  you  keep  me  waiting.  Molly  dear: 
Hearts  are  In  tune,  love  blooms  In  June. 

Oupld's  getting  mighty  busy  here. 
The  rosea  seem  to  whisper  in  my  ear; 
Ohosob. 

Honeymoon  with  me,  my  honey. 

My  own  sweet  honey,  my  sugar  honey: 

Love  just  makes  you  feel  so  funny. 

Life  seems  so  cheery  with  you,  my  dearie. 

Something  In  your  eves  of  blue.  dear. 

Tells  me  true.  dear,  just  what  to  do.  dear. 

Love  Is  always  sunny,  think  of  all  the  honey* 

Honey,  on  our  honeymoon. 
Qneen  of  my  heart,  we'll  never  part. 

Love  like  mine.  dear,  gold  could  never  bur; 
Birds  In  the  treos  sing  to  the  breeze. 

Love's  mesFage  haa  Doen  carried  to  the  sky. 
The  man  up  in  the  moon  just  winks  Ms  ey*. 

Wf|Q  iie  loii  iim  Mi? 

Words  by  Harry  WlUlami.    Haaic  by  Egbert  Van  Alatyne. 

Copyright,  1910,  by  Jerome  H.  Remicic  A  Co.    International  copyright  lecored. 

Worde  and  muiic  of  thli  eonj;  will  be  unt  to  any  addreM.  postpaid,  on  receipt  ot  41 

cents,  or  this  and  any  two  otlier  longa  for  One  Dollar,  by  Wm.  W.  Dauunl^ 

117  Park  Row,  New  Tork.    One-cent  poetAge  atamps  taken  aame  aa  oaak. 

BUI  Boumier  was  a  rounder,  just  as  round  as  he  could  be, 
S.»  rounded  all  around  the  town  with  all  the  girls  he'd  see; 
At  luncheon  he  had  Genevieve,  at  dinner  he  liad  Flo, 
And  then  be  had  somebody  else  each  ev'nlng  at  the  show.  i 

A  young  soubrette  but  old  coquette  said:  I  remember  you. 
4've  seen  you  out  with  Maudle  and  I've  seen  you  out  with  Bue; 

Ohobds. 
Who  are  you  with  to-night?  oh,  who  are  you  with  you  to-nightf 
Who  Is  the  dreamy  peach  and  creamy  vision  of  sweet  dellghtf 
la  It  your  little  sister.  Mister?  answer  me  honor  bright, 
Win  you  tell  your  wife  In  the  morning  who  you  were  with  te-nlghtT 
One  night  he  phoned  his  wife  that  bus'Qess  kept  him  down,  you  see. 
Then  In  a  private  dinner  room.  a,»  comfy  as  could  be. 
With  such  a  little  quaen  he  sat.  till  thro'  the  open  door. 
He  heard  a  voice,  a  voice  he  knew,  that  he  had  heard  before. 
Els  wlfey  took  a  single  look,  then  took  him  by  the  ear. 
To  lead  him  home,  no  more  to  roam,  and  shouted:  Sir.  look  berel 

riDaDHoiiQrarylGiiieroniaPatsyGlili 

Words  by  Anrlrew  B  Sterliug.    Mnelc  by  Harry  Ton  Tllier. 
Copyright.  1910.  by  Harry  Von  Tllzer  Music  Pnb.  Co.    £ngll8h  copyright  seonrad. 
Words  and  music  of  this  song  will  be  sent  to  anv  sUdrees,  postpuld.  ou  receipt  ol  M 
esnja,  or  this  and  any  two  other  tongs  for  One  Dollar,  by  Wm.  W.  Diujcmt, 
117  Park  Bow.  New  York.    One-cent  sostage  stamps  taken  tame  aa  cask. 
My  friend  Bill  he  had  the  blues.  I  said :  Say.  what  did  you  loae? 
BUI  said:  Lost  mv  freedom,  ain't  you  heard  the  news? 
No  more  Pilsner  Olub  for  mine   no  more  white  lights  on  me  ahlne. 
When  tho  clock  Is  striking  nine  I'm  taking  oft  my  shoes. 
Old  pal.  I'm  worse  than  dead,  and  then  BUI  softly  said: 

Ohobds. 
I  ra  lonesome,  don't  know  what  to  do. 
Since  I've  been  married  I'm  leellng  ao  blue: 
Mv  wife  wears  the  pants  and  the  coat  and  vest.  too. 
When  she  says,  come  hnre.  well.  I've  got  to  jump  throucb. 
She's  the  check  book.  I'm  the  stub. 
I'm  an  honorary  member  of  the  Patay  Club, 
Bill  said:  Ev'ry  morn  at  four  I  get  chasad  out  to  the  store. 
After  cooking  Ijreakfast  I  must  scrub  the  floor; 
Talk  about  your  fam'iy  tree.  Iiark  to  this,  then  pity  me. 
Xe'iterday  my  kids  were  three,  this  morning  there's  two  more, 
▲nd  juat  to  make  things  right.  I  lost  my  job  last  night. 


Pan]  Vent  'MM  m  limi 

Words  by  Alfred  Bryan.     Untie  by  Pred  Fischer. 

Oopyrlght  Ull.  by  Maurice  Shapiro.    International  copyright  aecared. 

ITacia  and  aasla  of  this  song  win  be  teat  to  a*y  address.  postcaM,  oa  reoelat  af  <• 

aaata,  or  tills  aa<  aay  two  other  aengs  for  Oae  Dellar.  by  Wm.  W.  Dkujist, 

Uf  Park  Baw,  New  Terk.    Oae-oent  postage  r.^mu*  taken  saau  as  oaaa. 

When  Mary  flrat  went  to  the  seashore. 
The  great  Hcenic  Railway  ahe  spied: 
Bald  she:  That  there  motion  agreea  with  my  notion. 

I  think  I  will  go  for  a  ride. 
She  took  a  aaat.  smiling  sweetly. 

And  aa  she  aat  down,  mada  a  bow: 
Bomaona  In  the  crowd  heard  her  whisper  out  loadl 

It  mother  could  just  see  ma  now  I 
Bha  leaned  back  as  nice  aa  you  please. 
Xnjoylnc  the  beautiful  braese. 
OxoBas. 
Mary  want  'round  and  around  and  around  with  a  bumpty  umpty  ayl 
Merry  go  round,  yelling:  HIp-hlp-hlp-hoorayl  hoorayl 
Bha  atood  on  her  feet  aud  she  smiled  nioe  and  sweet 

As  the  band  began  to  play: 
When  the  car  It  want  up  pretty  Mary  fell  down 
On  har  hip-hlp-hlp-hoorayl 

Tha  oar  kept  on  faster  and  faetar. 

She  nearly  went  out  of  her  mind: 
Went  upjwlth  a  dash  and  came  down  with  aamasiL 

Then  she  grabbed  at  the  fellow  behind. 
But  he  got  a  haircut  that  morning. 

There  was  nothing  to  hold  on  to  there. 
And  all  you  conid  see  was  some  Frenoh  lingerie. 

Two  feet  sticking  up  in  the  air. 
She  started  to  holler  and  shout: 
Stop  that  oail  won't  you  please  let  me  out?   Bat 


Words  by  A.  Seymour  Brown.    Muslo  by  Nat  D.  Ay«r. 
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John  Brown  was  stout,  was  sick  with  gout,  but  he  married  a  girl  I  knew 
Now  the  girl  I  mean  was  sweet  sixteen,  while  John  was  sixty-two. 
He  told  his  wife  of  his  gay  yountf  life  when  ha  was  a  Broadway  light. 
She  said:  Showmewhata  sportyou  can  be.  we'll  do  the  town  to-night 
John  smiled  aud  ahook  his  head,  and  to  hia  young  wife  said: 

Ohobus. 
Iwas  all  right  In  my  younger  daya  when  I  was  strong  and  handsome. 
With  the  wine  and  girls  and  their  dainty  ourls.  why  then  my  younc 

blood  ran  some: 
But  time  will  change  most  anything.  If  a  made  a  ohanse  In  me  I  vow. 
I  was  all  right  in  my  younger  days,  but  I'm  all  In  now. 
Slow  old  John's  wife  led  a  lonesome  life  till  she  met  a  bright  young 

fellow,  „ 

Who  sang  of  love  and  stars  above  In  a  voice  so  sweet  and  mellow: 
Now  John  was  kind  but  he  wasn't  blind,  and  told  his  wife,  of  coursCk 
She  said:  Now  dear,  your  duty's  clear,  juat  give  me  a  dlvoroe. 
John  asked  the  reason  why.  hie  wife  made  tm»  reply; 

Obobds. 
You  were  all  right  In  your  younger  days,  when  you  were  strong  and 

h'Udsome. 
With  the  wine  and  girls  and  their  dainty  ourls.  why  then  your  youoc 

blood  ran  some; 
But  time  will  change  most  anything,  it's  put  a  crimp  in  yon  I  vow. 
Xou  were  all  rlcht  In  your  younger  days,  out  you're  all  In  now. 


'Cross  M  piasoD-liioD  Lloe. 
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Way  down  In  Dixie  where  the  cotton  an'  corn  am  growln'. 
Way  down  In  Ulxlo  where  the  old  Swanee  Rlver'a  flowln'; 
Way  down  In  Dixie,  that's  where  this  ooon  am  goln'. 

Golu'  mighty  soon. 
To  that  sunny  Southern  ollme  where  summer  time  Is  all  the  time ; 
To  that  ever-lovln'  little  girl  ot  mine,  'cross  the  Maaon-Dlzon  lln*. 
Ohobus. 

I'm  goln'  to  go  while  the  goln'  is  good, 

I'm  goln'  to  go.  'cause  I  told  her  I  would; 

I  can  hear  that  old  cold  north  wind  blowin'. 

An'  It's  blowin'  just  the  way  that  I'm  goln*. 

And  I'll  beat  It  while  tha  wind  Is  with  me. 

To  that  lovln'  girl  of  mine: 
I'm  goln'  to  walk.  rids.  slip,  allde.  any  way  to  cat  thera. 

'Oroas  tha  Maaou-Dlxon  line, 
Tve  been  a-savin'  and  a-aavln'  up  all  Bay  money. 
I've  got  a  ring  I'm  goln'  to  bring  to  my  little  honey  t 
Mr  heart's  a-bumptn'.  I'm  feelin'  mighty  funny. 

'Cause  I'm  goln'  hoina. 
Tou  can  bet  that  rain  or  ehlne  It's  lovln'  time  mo'at  all  the  time 
When  I  meet  that  little  lovln'  girl  of  mine  'oroas  the  Maaou-Dlxon  lln 
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Ta  Fleaae  RacheL  TlKraa  •««•  "■"•i^ 
•a  •ffen  CoSJan  Tell  a  K)asiiir  tnr, 
-    ^    ■  ^  ~" — ••"  Rathet 

w 

DWat 

raatal 

deei.  "Maaoi—a"  Jo«    Keococa 

la^a^teln-aMs^idty;  Wtoa^akoy; . ■[«*iT«r  Fj*»a»bi|5 


HI  A  lOraffU-"'^ 


iSH  YARNS  i 


«fWtt,a«tlWAi 
th«  Irlab  Brosaa. 


toA  I 


•  >-L*  * 
I  «a«af  ^at  tUa  b  A*  Baat  OoSaMlw  ^  tflife 

.  Wit  aa4  Huoior  that  kaa  crerhaaa  affaiad  Mtha 
yablie,  w«  araao*  aaaaalioc  maaely  aty  wn  opiniaa^baC-wa 
an  Wiaf  Iho  Judsmaat  of  tKa  noaCiaaMtia  atarr  tallM* 
ttl  lbs  yr«««Bt  cioM,  vao  havo  cei>trifaut«4  #«me  tare  ape« 
abBOB^  •<  Irisb  Wit  and  Husior  to  thia  faraauteatiectioa. 
ThUercst  hsaKMQU*  beoV  coataina  ever  330  Yaraa, 
WKty  Sayijif,  Droll  5toriea,  and  buataraM  irlsh 
EHaiect  Poetry,  .^moajr  this  mat  coUictiaa  af  trtrii 
Wit  acid  Humor  will  be  fsvad  tb«  fo^awiag  (ida^phuinf 

idjolccsi  "An  Iriih  Cotmt,  _^oreh  tnetnafVei-Djn. 


TUa  la  the 
book  oi  Parltauncotary 
^w  ever  made.  lUui'f 
MAM  and  woKA»  aai 
ertry  aor  and  taut,  !■ 
tUt  United  Stztea 
ahonld  know  aometh)a( 
of  the  Ljnrs  and  Metw^ 
one  that  rorem  ames* 
biles.  Tneae  are  day* 
of  Clvbs,  Socibttbs  aod 
OftOAHizATions  for  all 
•orts  of  purpoKS,  So' 
CIAL,  Political.  RasW' 

»,e,  for  Bnsineai  and   Ploa^ 

,^ ieac  •hew'^cannot  ulce  an  lnteacgaj| 

put  ta  Ihea  Is  aalttted  fertbe  ordinary  bvsin«aa«< 
!fe,  taii  mU  win  aomeal  its  preatrst  pI«ffl*ja»eSk 
n>i  PailWmentarr  Hutes  as  embodied  In  **  C«b»> 
i.v«"  W  A  Mvn»>LL,  are  the  result  of  many  yea<« 
of  Tr»aaea.\  Bxperleoco.  Tbey  are  secessary  to 
racUkata  ttkc  bnaJaaaa  of  an  cr^rinizatlon  and  omlra 
Its  xt^ifk  eAedire.  By  followmc'  them  eonfnttoa 
and  ilUeeUnirape  avoided,  each  tndlridnat  baa  Mi 
riffbta,  and  ««  wia  of  the  Dajority  is  reached. 
Wnboutthesta^ccflnsr  becomes  a  iseb.  Ifape^ 
r  af  tSese  rules  be  mar  earry  tbli 


little  be<&^  bft  TWt  pocbet,  and  be 
to  It  gmc9trrcamotxvAU:  point  in  the 


I  to»«far 


raimita.  VAifead  to  the  book  are  a  Model  I 
tioa  andaet  of  By-lUwa,  ao  drafted  that  tbcy  cMf 
ha  moStM  to atk  aBTOharaeter  of  atcganUBtio^ 
Stee,  MxtH  Ihahei.  ^ouikI  in  flexible  eloth.  2t 
e«<i-i  Raaite leather,  85  cSa.,  postpaid 


A  Bew  mfttm  mm  tkc  nott  eiamfe  • 
dples  of  unlTcnal  self-tuitioa,  wtth  ! 
IJMi  peomiBciation  of  «vciy  word.  Br  ' 
fjtim  ttaj  pezsoa  caa  bccooM  proSdot 
fat  «^  OwrnjLK  Wngttage  is  a  veiy  •hort 
tsau.  It  ia  tiic  mait  eoa^eta  laethod  ever 
eabU^bcd.^  ComjKiaion  to  "  Spanish  At 
SiOHT."  M  T»g^,  8J2e7x4ji  iadMA 
tj*er  c»rs»,  price,  25  cU. 


nmVELERS' 


•nv.uld  Like  to  ba  a  Bisha^,"". 
•fa  Kind,"  "Pit  and  the  Mosqoiti 


iVaca  wOl  aat  pOTott  *a  gtra  (i4aa  V>^ 
^th  varr  fuanv  inaatrMtaaa,  siaa  ftaat 


brish  Trunk,"  "  Twe 
oet,"  "  Obcvinr  Oitlan," 
Th«  P  iraa  Lest,"  "Efficacy  of  a  Conrttiorslen.*'  "A 
Stone  CoQa,"   "Irish  Eirideaee,      "R»u£:h  on  FarroM," 
"Pat's  Leva  to  tha  Cook,"  "A  QnnstJen  of  Brains,"  "An 
Irish  KSx,"  "Tha  Captnla'a  Spoeoh,"  "From. an  Irish 
SundpoiBt,"  "Micki    Courtuhia,"    "  Widww  O'Brtof'a 
Toast,"  "An  Irishman's  ■Will,'"^  Jeka an  Raflorty,"  "Pat 
and  tha  Oysters,"  "Civil  Strrice,"  "Con'a  Doacrlption 
ol  tbo  Fox  Hunt,"  "The  Tailor's  Tbimble,"  "Jlraawr 
Butler  aad  tha  Owl,"  "  Mei.   Doimegaa's  Cat,"  "Sorah 
Murpliy  and   the  Spirits,"  "O'Connell   end   tba   Plah 
Woman,"  "  Paddy's  I>ream,'»  "  l»at  5cere«  Ofi*  *  "Tba 
Pay    wa    Celebrate,"    "Aa    IfUbman'a   Toaat,'%>Mid 
300  other  c«ms  of  Irlsb  Wit  aad  llaciMr .  af  Mfeh 
Tkia  f  rcu  humorous  volume  caatalaa  IM  paeas  Jl II Wn  ajUlMMBil 
chaa,  Litta»j(raph  cover  ia  S  eolon«  pcioa  Sf" ^ 


-Utngi  end  tho  Worltl  Lauffha  wllh  Yam* 


TUaaonectioa  af  Pnnay  Yaraa  and  Jelty  Jokegf 

a  gaaranteed  toavie  tha  most  ^ssraTstcd  attack 
•f  tbo  "  Slues."  U  atryane  caA  gira  yau  tha 
** latest"  it  is  tha  «OBitu<:r<Ual  traveler,  as  ba 
cones  ia  contoot  with  ft.  R.  Conductors,  Hotel 
Clerkaud  Sa^eaocn  from  all  parts  of  the  Qlobo, 
which  ipvas  hini  an  excpptional  opportuaity  for  a 
coBectlea  of  rsra  anecdotes,  such  aa  araawy  told 
by  tho  "  Kn!j*ta  af'tita  Grip." 

Lart  Year'i*  Chastatats,  aad  erraa  Jakes  that  ha4 
beards  when  our  ^andfatlKrs  fhld  them,  may  go  ia 
^M  camie  papera,  but  no  one  thinks  of  tryicf  tneas 


T.  MB^AJXOttf 


SPANISH    AT    StGHT, 

TMaka«4r*a<! 

ttlbMeUtUabook 
laiawndtamecta 
want  for  a  areat 
many  wha  ara 
about  t«  coose  in 
eoot.">gt  with  SrAM- 
M«i-spe:ikin{;  peo- 
ple, and  this  n:w 
aaLP - TBACHa*  b 
baaed  aa  the  most 

amPLS  VKINOrLX. 

It  Is  coMccaas  by 

etM  i*ke  kave  bad  the  nceeaalty  to  peruse  its  pa^' js 
^Mtitlstiie  BEST  Sr.Lr.fwn«ucTOK  in  the  SrANisB 
■acuaf^e  dud  boa  errr  been  published— as  It  cn- 
••  one  to  learn  more  in  a  week  of  the  SrAKisn 
gtufe  for  every -41:17  practical  use  than  he  could 
m  to  sex  MONTHS  With  thc  aid  of  a  teacher  and 
ordinary  textbooka.  It  gives  a  long  list  of 
asaa  In  easy  rr-i^aasiaKs,  Inclttdini;  ttu»e 
needed  in  acdindr^  sonvenation.  with  the 
micLATioM  of  every  Stamish  word  in  Enc{.i!.h, 
revtaed  and  corrected  cv  A.  M.  A.  Bcale,  and  to 
•'blch  is  added  lxucns  for  sBLr-TumoN  in  ^tanuh 
^■airoGaAitnr.  >oo  pagea,8ize7Z4>i  inobea,p«per 
,pric«S<  Ota.,  postpaid. 


TIE  emzETS  vamu^ 


MalanUaatiaa  \. 
I^wi  of  the    Mk 

United  Stataa.    ^V 
DeelaratioQ  of  »i 


Articles 
Cenfedaratiea, 

CeastHutieo  of  tk«  VWtai 
States,  Aiseodmesaa  to  tha 
Caastitulion,  Washfngtan'* 
Farewell  AddMsa,  Liooeln'a 
Bmancipatisn  Proclamation, 
Second  Iniui^ural  Addncsa, 
and  Oration  at  Gettysiturc. 
Thi3  baaily  and  reliable  UtUe 
book  is  issued  to  meet  a  watt 
of  aereat  many,  aa  the  Amen. 

«aa  Republic  is  the  most 

cessful  attempt  at  s«lf.c< 
aieot  yet  instituted  by  tha 
people,  asd  as  its  infocnaa 
widens  and  extends  amaof 
the  masi>es  of  manklBd,  tha 
biatory  of  itti  criirin,  foe  pria* 
eiples  upon  which  it  is  found* 
su,  and  the  Laws  and  axioma 
wtuctKcovern  its  existence 
are  constantly  referred  to  and 
earnestly  discussed  by  iovera 
of  libeny  in  every  land,  iis 
paces,  postpaid,  25  Cts. 


oa  the  Commercial  Trsve!er.  He  win  have  waif 
ttic  laiert  nnd  best ;  and  hero  they  are  i 

TIiUcollcct;cn  of  A~ncric.-in  Humor  U  cetn^illed 
bjreneof  the  best  Etory  tellers  on  the  "Road," 
asd  if  you  don't  laugh  heartily  at  every  i>ag<)  of  this 
fnnny  dooI;  its  bccau5:e  you  cau't  read,  and  if  yota 
are  so  unfortunate  don't  despair — jiist  look  at  tha 
funav  plctvrca  aad  you  will  "get  yotu*  laoaeya 

'The  publlshera  are  aafa  in  seating  that  tbassia 
nore  dyspepsia  cure  in  "  New  Travelers  Ynrna"* 

.han  in  tons  of  Chewin?  Gum.  Just  imarint  all  tha 
^cft  stories  tcld  on  the  "  Road  "  and  elsewhere  ta 
UU  tine  by  thesa  polished  Kontlemcn  of  tha 
"Qrip,"  collected  together  ontT  published  for  tha 
(irat  time  in  book  form  xvith  the  most  funny  lilntta 
trctioai>— and  you  getatruoldea  of  what  it  ccik> 
;aics.  "Ihit  threat  humoreua  volumo  compriiss  x*l 
pafcs,  siza  loxj  inches,  with  btautiful  Llttifflra^^ 
■«»ver  in  'irolnr;.  nrice  2K  'vnt*.  ro.it  paid.  ' 


Any  of  the  above  Books  sent,  post-paid,  oa  receipt  of  pricfe     Address  all  orders  to 

LLIAM    W.    DELANEY.  »'  p^r«  row,  new 


Thiimn*s  Sdf-Tafngfat 


<^kjrtr»»go  Einrtnw;> 


UMOTTEMHEinEll 

SX  WBMTtMOXf  St  flAlTIMMirf^ 


GERMAN  8ELF^ 
TAUGHT.' 

\  ••Sprccben  Sfe  OearlMk?^ 

A  new  •yncrn,  on  the  moat 
•fanpie  principles,  for  Unnren?! 
i^  Hew  ayywHl  Solf-Tution,  with  English  pro- 

«^"***%:^i^*<'^  I  nundation  of  every  word.  By 
this  system  any  person  can  be- 
icome  proficient  in  the  German 
lan^age  in  tf  ^ery  short  time. 
This  book  also  contains  a  table 
which  shows  the  comparative 
vajae  of  Geancn  tod  Ataerfcan  money.  It  i*  the  most  com- 
Dlete' and  easy  method  cv<or  poblished.  BypRANZ  Thimm. 
(kcviscd  Edition.)     Bound  in  paper  cover.     Price,  25  cts. 

FRENCH  ^LF-TAUGHT.  'i^te.  vin.  ptmcu?" 

Ufitilorm^snd^VIMiSed  tbe^'snne  as  **German  Sell- 
Taught,"  being  ike.  most  fhorouf h  iwi  ••v  system  for 
Sclf-Tution.     (Revised  Edition.) 

Bound  in  paper  cover. .  Priccvs^."?  .•••••25  Ctt. 

SPANISH jSEtF-TAWSHT,    «iHaM.v.E.i««oi?- 

'A  nfr^v  system  forSelf-TuStion,  srrangerf  the  same  as 
Frfench  and  German,  being  the  easiest  method  of  acquiring 


a  thorough  knowledge >of  the  Spanish  language. 

Edition.)       _  

Bound  in  paper '«^er.^Price 


(Revised 


v»«»».'.25  cts. 
^•Pafl^e  lUlUno?** 


ITALIAN  SELF-TAUGHT. 

^  Uniform  in  sire  «n^  -style  with  German,  French  and 
Spanish,  being  the  most  simple  method  oflearning  the 
Italian  language^     (Revised  Edition.) 

JSound  in  paper  cover.     P-icc- ..........15  ct$» 


PRICE   25  CENTS. 


Howard  Thiirstoi\*s  Card'Tricks. 


THE  BEST  BOOK  ON  CARD 
TRICKS  PUBLISHED. 


Being  ay?n  de  siecU  mantial  on  the  Art 
of  Conjuring  with  Cards,  including^. 
amoug  many  hitherto  unpublished  novel 
and  unique  experiments.  A  comprehen- 
sive description  of  the  amtiraun/a  front  and 
back-hand  palm  with  cards  and  Uu  senste- 
tiffnal  new  rising  card  trick  -with  ca^y  ex- 
planaiumt. 


FORTY  ILLUSTRATIO>:«. 


NEW  AND  REVISED  EDITION.  PRICE  25  CENTS. 


PALMISTRY 


NEW  JOKES  and  MONOLOGUES 
iBY  TBE.BESLJ0KERS,.N0^  4 

PRICE   2¥  CENTS. 

-96   Page*.  :12  Mos.    SIxo. 

!^ttfc^1)e8t  storlesr  J6kes  and  'Monoloifues  toTd  on 
the  Vaudeville  and  Mirstrel  Stage,  by  the  most 
popular  comedians  ot  tjie  day. 

The  following  comcdii-ns'  storiM  are  told  5n  tills 
book :  Mclntyre  &  Heath,  Carl  Rciitr,  Weh<^r  5: 
Fields,  Joe  Welch  Ben  Welrh.  Jack  Lewis.  Itv  Ott 
Roger  Bros..  Willie  Collier.  Louis  Mann,  Frank 
Bush  and  other  well-known  comedians. 

This  book  contains  the  latest  and  best  Hebrew 
(Yiddishl,  Negro  (Minstrel),  Irish.  «.erman  Dia- 
lect Stories,  also  np-to-date  conundrums  for  stage 
aod  home  use. 

Not  a  single  jolte  !n  this  book  has  appewrrd  in 
New  Jokes  by  Old  Jokers  No.  1,  No.  7,  w  New 
Jokes  and  Mo<:iologues  No.  8. 

The  best  and  latest  jokes  of  Mclntyre  &  Heath, 
also  their  famous  Georgia  minstrel  sketch  — 
;"Dld    You    Ever   See   a    Mam    Tree." 


Or  How  to  Know  Your 
Future  by  the  Hand.  j 

,B7 1^  UARTINI.  Antborof  How  to  'Si<ea&1tjmX 

Thk  book  is^a  practical  work  based  on  Ite^ 
experience  of  Martini.    Profusely  Illustrated. 

This  volume  contains  more  illustrations  tbaa 
asjT  other  book  on  palmistry  published. 

There  is  no  trait,  no  characteristic,  BO  {nherited  teodcacy,  fbat  l»  aot 
marked  on  the  palm  of  the  hand  and  cannot  bt.  Snia^  vith  uaorifig  accwacy 
by  following  the  instructions  given  in  this  V>ok, 


^^W^ 


"ON  A  SLOW  TRAIN " 

j  ( Th$  Oritinel  Story) 

(And  tBotsy  other  humorous  railroad  stories.  The 
.best  jokes  and  popular  sayings  told  by  the  best 
•'Vaudeville  and  Minstrel  Jokers.  Fully  illustrat- 
ed. This  book  also  contains  the  followis); 
'etories:  "The  Tramp's' Railroad  Story."  "The 
Hard  Luck  Railroad  Story."  "De  Hebrew 
Lodge."  "The  After  Dinner  Speech."  "Morbid 
Mike's  Misfortune."  "Personal  Reminiscences  of 
Jas.  J.  Corbett."  "Billy  B.  Dam's  Re<:eption," 
and  many  other  stories  in  Hebrew  (Yiddish), 
Irish,  German,  Tramp,  Negro  (Minstrel)  Dialect 
Stories.     96  pages  of  laughs. 

If  there  Is  another  laugh  la  yoa  ft  will 
have  to  como  out. 


PRICE  25  C»«TA 


SOMETIIINe  REALLy  NEW  IN  CIBCUS  STORIES 


RED  WAGON  STORIES 

By  WELLS  HAWKS. 

TALES  TOLD  UNDER  THE  TEPTT. 


C0V£/f 

0 


Any  cf  the  above  Books  «ent  postpaid  on  receipt  of  price.     Address  all  orders  to 


WILLIAM.  W^DELANEY 


IX-T    X»A3R-K    Ii.O"W,    NEVT  "VOttSK* 


|HOW  TO  BOX 


WCItMAN  BROSi 


ae  oeivrs 
GYMNASTICS  WITHOUT  A  TEACHER 

This  book  ffirea  the  whole  theory  and 
practise  of  How  to  Box.  How  to  hit  and 
mt  hard ;  how  to  stop  quickly  and  eas- 
ily;  and  how  "to  pet  away"  without 
eren  stopping  a  blow,  are  au  explained 
plainly,  so  that  one  can  easily  learn  to 
be  a  perfect  boxer  without  taUnc  les- 
ions. Bat  to  make  It  still  more  plain,  40 
plctnres  show  every  possible  attitnde 
for  blow,  feint,  stop,  dodfe,  or  "gel 
away."  BTcrythinj  is  here  plainly  told 
that  can  make  a  gentleman  so  rood  a 
xparrer,  that  he  can  defend  himself,  and 

Sanish  his  attacker,  while  all  that  qoall- 
es  a  game  man  to  win  in  a  prize  nght. 
Is  explained  by  pictures  as  well  a«  by 
word.    Thid  book  also  explain,  with  na- 
meroas  illustrations,   all  the  different 
popular  branches  of  Oymuastios,  suoh 
as  BaLanciDR,  Elxercises  with  Furnltnne, 
Free  MoroBients,  Climbing,  Leapiue,  Paxallel  Bars,  the  Qiant  Stride, 
Horizontal  Bar,  the  Wooden  Horse,  Vaulting,  Swimming,  eto.,  eto. 
Bent  by  mail,  post-paid,  to  any  addrasa  on  receipt  ol  25  CBBtS. 


lOO  ILLUSTRATION 

Hsuaw  «r  mmu  eM».  wwioni 


TRICKS   WITH   COINS 


WCM«M«  WtOS'. 


iriR45&ii;<S 


HflTHCplliS 


OXl. 


ICoderu  Coin  Iffanlpnlatioxi 

BY  T.  NELSON  D8WNS  "KING  OF  KMNt." 

PKICE,    29    CENTS. 

A  fun  and  complete  expose  (lUoatraled) 
of  the  Author's  World-Famous  Coin  Crea- 
tion, "  The  Miser's  Dream."  including  the 
correct  method  of  executing  the  Contin- 
uous Back'  and  Front-Hand  Pahn. 

A  seriea  of  absolutely  new  Passes  with 
Coins,  including  eleven  distinct  and  dif- 
ferent methods  of  causing  the  disappear- 
ance of  a  single  coin. 

This  book  contains  a  complete  explana- 
tion, with  illustrations  of  every  Coin  Triok 
known.  Written  in  a  plain,  easy,  compre- 
hensive style,  which  makes  it  the  very 
best  book  on  coins  tricks  published.  To 
th«  professional  and  amateur  this  book 
will  be  an  interesting  addition  to  the  al- 
ready great  number  of  works  on  what 
many  consider  to  be  the  most  fascinating  art  of  the  period.  174 
paces,  »  iUustratlons.  Printed  on  good  quality  of  paper,  with  hand- 
seme  colored  cover.    Sent  post-paid  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  25  ota. 


GIPSY 


FORTUNE 
TELLING 


CARDS 


By  Hodame  Le  Normaad. 

A    PICTORIAL   AND   PRACTICAL  ^pXPLANATTON   OP 

THE  ART  OF  FORTUNE  TELLING  BY  CARDS 

RRIOB.    SB   OBNTS. 

with  thesa  wonderful  cards  in  your  posseesion  yon  con  completely 
mTBtifr  and  amaze  your  friends.  They  will  be  so  astonished  at  your 
cl«T«raesa  that  they  will  think  you  are  in  league  with  some  secret 
ryo-ww  Fortune  telling  In  some  form  or  manner  has  existed  from 
•^        i"  I   ,  I,     I  Mil   —III   time  immemorial.     Mme.   Le  Normand 

_..,_    o,  /--._.»  I   the  celebrated  French  sibyl,  has  left  us 

Price    2.3  cents  j  ^.^^^  ^  ^  favorable   opinion    of    her 

Madame  LC  NORMANDJI  j^^e  talent,  and  we  believe  we  render 
a  service  to  the  admirers  of  her  system 
by  publishing  the  cards  which  were 
found  among  her  effects  after  her  death. 
With  theee  cards  she  prophesied  to  the 
Emperor  Napoleon  I,  his  future  great- 
ness, and  foretold  the  misfortunes  and 
downfall  of  manv  princes  and  great 
men  of  France.  Thousands  of  noblemen 
acknowledged  her  surprising  powers, 
and  coofeseed  that  her  method  was  un- 
rivaled in  skill  and  mysterious  science. 
Our  publication  la  still  more  interest- 
ing, from  the  fact  that  we  give  the  ez- 
planarion  of  the  cards  exactly  after  the 
manner  of  Mme.  Le  Normand.  We  have 
also  arranged  th^m  in  such  a  shape  thai 
every  lady  or  gentleman  can  read  bis 
or  her  fortune  without  the  aid  of  any 
t  one  else,  as  the  printed  instruotiona 
•  aooompanylng  each  pack  are  very  ei- 
■lldt.  Kach  card  Is  Illustrated  with  pictures,  si^s  and  symbols  of 
oronheoy  fortelling  the  different  events  of  llfe^  and  every  one  wiU 
find  them  adapted  to  his  or  her  peculiar  case.    There  is  no  card  gams 

Snblishad  from  which  you  can  derivi  more  amusement  and  pastime 
kan  the  Mile  Le  Normaad's  Gipsy  Fortune  Telling  Cards  published 
hv  Wehman  Bros.  Thoy  are  parked  In  handsome  cases,  with  KngUsh 
and  Osraan  dlTMtiona.  Wilt  ><'■  nent  to  any  address,  by  mall,  pos*- 
2^  o*  FMXtpt  Of  20  CENTS. 


WEHMAN  BROS. 

IK  MKH  W)VH  NT. 


ISO  PARLOR  TRICKS  AND  WSX.%\ 


HOME-MADE    APPARATUS) 

PRICE,    2S    CENTS. 

This  new  book  contains  a  grand  co/IeetloB 
if  150  simple,  wonderful  and  astonishing 
*arlor  Tricks  and  Qames.  The  instructions 
for  performing  them  are  so  plainly  given 
that  any  child,  with  a  little  practise,  can  do 
them,  as  they  only  require  simple  appara- 
tus, which  can  be  found  in  any  home,  such 
•a  Eggs,  Candles,  Thread,  Corks.  Matches, 
Coins,  Cards,  Handkerchiefs,  Paper,  Glass, 
Knives,  Bottles,  Rings,  Toothpicks,  Twine, 
Dice,  Chairs.  NaUs,  Hats,  Dominons,  Balls, 
Bnvelopes,  Water,  Nuts,  eto.  Simple  little 
parlor  gamen,  that  will  help  old  and  young 
to  pass  many  an  idle  hour  in  mirth-provok- 
ing and  amusing  pastimes.  60  illustrations. 
No  one  should  fail  to  secure  a  copy  of  this 
book  of  magic  and  games.  Printed  on  a 
good  quality  paper,  with  handsome  illus- 
wsted  cover  In  colors.  Sent  by  mail,  post- 
paid, to  any  address,  on  receipt  of  25  Csnti. 


125   CARD  TRICES 


■ooKor 


SLEIGHT  or  HAND 


RRIOE.    2S    CENTS. 

Containing  all  the  Tricks  and  Decep- 
tions with  cards  ever  invented,  including 
the  latest  Tricks  of  the  most  celebrated 
Conjurors,  Magicians  and  Prestidigita- 
tors popularly  explained,  slmphfled  and 
adapted  for  home  amusement  and  iiocial 
entertainments.  The  whole  bo  explained 
that  any  one  can,  with  a  little  practise, 
perform  the  most  difficult  feats,  to  bis 
own  satisfaction  and  to  the  wonder  and 
admiration  of  his  friends.  There  is  al»o 
added  a  Complete  Exposure  of  all  the 
Card  Tricks  made  use  of  by  Professional 
Card  Plarers  and  Gamblers.  Shows  how 
"Skin"  Gamblers  cheat  and  win  money 
by  their  infernal  "  palm  fling,"  and  other 
tricks.  These  features  make  it  the  best 
work  ever  published  on  Card  Tricks. 

Sent  by  mail,  post-paid,  to  any  address 
on  receipt  of   25   CENTS. 


50  NEW  CARD  TRICKS  ■'"°^*'"> 


THURSTOl 


WEHMAN  .snoa:, 


THE  MAN  THAT  MYSTIFIED  HERMANN 

PKICB,    25   CENTS. 

The  continuous  Front  and  Back  Hand 
Palm  with  Cards  is  for  the  first  time  thor- 
oughly explained,  using  drawings  illus- 
trating the  corret  position  of  the  bands 
and  cards  with  complete  instructions,  also 
many  combination  tricks  and  sleights  used 
in  connection  with,  and  by  the  aid  of  the 
Back   Hand  Palm. 

The  "Thurston"  System  of  Expert  Card 
Manipulation  is  fully  described,  by  the 
aid  of  which  system  the  performer  can 
exhibit  Tricks  with  cards,  which  to  the 
uninitiated  seem  to  transcend  human 
ability.  They  are  recommended  alike  to 
the  Professional,  Amateur,  and  Novice, 
as  thoy  are  absolutely  new.  They  are 
considered  the  best  series  of  Card  Tricks, 
ior  Drawing-room  or  Club,  ever  invented. 
Many  other  new  and  original  Miscella- 
neous Card  Tricks,  including  the  correct 

msthod,  with  tUnstrationa  of    performing    Thurston's    Rising    Cards. 
Printed  on   good  quality   of  paper,   with    handsome   colored   cover. 

Bent  by   mail,  post-paid,  to  any  address,  on    receipt  of   25  CBiNTS. 


JIQWARDTHURSTOH 


1NE  MM  WHO  insnnEDHBmwt 

.V«1MAKi«0S.  "•»«». 


HOW  TO  BECOME  AN  AMERICAN  CITIZEN 


PRICE,    to  CENTS. 

This  new  and  revised  edition  has 
been  compiled  to  the  present  time, 
and  contains  valaublo  information 
for  a  foreigner  to  know,  before  be- 
coming a  citizen  of  the  land  ol  his 
adoption.  This  practical  volume  em- 
braces the  following:  viz; — Declara- 
tion of  Independence — Articles  of 
Confederation— Constitution  of  the 
United  States — Time  rrquirtd  to  pro- 
cure residence  in  the  United  States, 
and  the  States  of  the  United  States 
—Declaration  of  Allegiance — Proof 
of  Kealdenoe— Admission  of  Aliens— 
Questions  asked  (and  their  answersl 
by  the  United  States,  District,  and 
State  Supreme  Courts— Costs  of 
Fee's,  etc.  Well  printed,  on  gOf)d 
quality  of  paper,  nud  bound  in  e^l- 
ored  cover.  Sent  by  mail,  post-paid, 
to  any  address,  en  receipt  o*  10  Cts. 
Postage  stamps  taken  oamo  aa  naill 


^    Address  WILLIAM  W.  DELANEY,  117  PARK  ROW,  NEW 


iy^rjxiJ 


Ddane/8  Irish  Song  Book  No.  1. 

y        The  lartreit  and  ktst  MlectloB  of  popnlar  Irish  songc 
OoimrxTs— Arenirliig  sDd  Biifht.     Banks  of  CUndr.     BsrdofArma^     BcnraT, 

Cotne  Ilome.  Barney  0'Ke».  Bamej-.  the  Lad  from  Kildkre.  Beautiful  QlrTcf  kQ. 
dare.  Beantifnl  Shomrock  ot  Old  Ireland  Be!l«  of  Bhanden.  Birth  of  St.  Patrick. 
Blackbird.  Botiiiv  Irlih  Bojr.  Boys  of  Kilkenny.  Brenntn  On  the  Moor.  Bridget 
Doauliue.  Bryan  O' Lynn.  IBurial  or  Sir  John  Moore.  Bnrke's  Droam.  Castlebar  Bar. 
Charles  Stewart  Parnell.  Colleen  Dh»8  Morhree.  Come  Back  to  Erin.  Cow  that  At* 
the  Piper.  Crooekeen  Lawn.  Croppr  Bor.  Ctiahlamachree.  Dondy  Pat.  Dear  Hotd 
of  My  Country.  Dear  Irish  Boy.  Dear  Little  Colleen.  Dear  Old  Irel.-uid.  Death  aC 
Earstlcld.  Donnelly  and  Cooper.,  Dnblln  Bay.  Emmet'a  Farewell  to  Hm  True  LoTe» 
liminet's  Great  Speech.  Erin,  MaTourneen.  Erin's  Green  Shore.  Erin's  Lovely  Hora«, 
Exile  of  Erin.  Exile's  Lament.  Faster  Tou  Pluek  Them.  Fathor  O'Flynn.  Father 
Tom  O' Neil.  Fenian's  Escape.  Fine  Old  Irish  Gentleman.  Garden  Whers  the  Pratlet 
Grow.  Garryowen.  God.  Sare  Ireland.  Good-by.  Mike,  Oood-by,  Pat.  Grave  oi 
Wolfe  Tone.  Green  Above  the  P.ed.  Green  itnnet.  Green  Little  Shamrock  a<  Ireland. 
Handful  of  Earth  from  Mother's  Grave.  Handf  An*y.  Hary  that  Once.  Mat  M« 
Father  Wore  How  Oft  Has  the  Bnosheo  Cried.  I  Left  Ireland  and  Mother  Berc-js* 
We  Were  Poor.  Irish  Colleen.  Irish  TM.  Day.  Irish  Girl.  Irishman's  Home.  Irish. 
man's  Shniity.  Irishman's  Toast.  Irishmen  ot  To-day .Jlrish  Molly  O.  IriEh  Strsqcer. 
IriBh  Voluutcera.  Ivy  Green.  Jennie,  the  Flower  of  Kildaro.  John  UirrhelL  Kut* 
Kearney.  Kate  O'Brien.  Kathleen,  Mavourneen.  Katty,  Avoximeen.  Kerry  Danoa, 
Killarne.T.  Lament  of  the  Irish  Enilg^rant.  Lannipan's  BalL  Lft«t  Kosc  of  Summer. 
Lot  Erin  Remember  the  Days  of  Old.  Limerick  is  BeaatifuL  I'^merick  Races.  Little 
Four-leaf  Shamrock  from  (llennore.  Love's  Younir  Dream.  Low-backed  Cor  Mi,i<l 
o'Erin.  Manchester  Martyrs.  Man  that  Struck  O'Hara.  Mary  of  Tipperary.  Wect- 
Inff  ot  the  Witters.  Michael  Dwyor.  Minstrel  Boy.  Molly  Bawn.  Mother,  He's  Gclnp 
Away.  My  Emmet's  ^o  More.  My  Heart's  in  Old  Ireland.  Nell  Fltth<'rty's  DraSe, 
No  Irish  Heed  Apply.  No  Irish  Wanted  Here.  NorahO'Nesd.  Nornh,  the  Prido  oij 
Kildare.  Noriue  Manrlne.  Ooh,  Paddy.  Is  It  Ifourstlf  T  O'Dodneit  the  Avenrer.  Oil, 
Plame  Not  the  Bard.  Oh,  Breathe  Not  His  Name.  Oh,  Leave  Not  Your  Kathleen. 
Old  Ireland  Forever.  Once  More  in  the  Dear  Old'Lao*.  Oriiln  of  the  Hnrp.  Faddjr 
Is  the  Boy.  Paddy  Lores  a  Shamrock.  Paddy's  Land,  fat  dnd  the  Priest.  Pat  Mal> 
ioy.  Patot  MnlUnfar.  Patrick  Sheehan.  Pat  Roach  at  fliaflay,  Pat's  Not  So  Black 
as  He's  Bnrn  Painted.  Pretty  Maid  Milking  Her  Cew.  PrlBe  of  Mayo.  Rafrjed  P»t 
Return  of  Pat  Malloy.  Rich  and  Rare  Wero  the  0«mt.  Bisinir  of  the  Moon.  Rabirt 
Emmet  Rocky  Road  to  Dublin.  Rory  O'More.  Rose  of  Kiilamey.  Rote  o<  Trnloe. 
Shorn !•• ''"rien.  ehatnns  O'Brien  (Recitation).  6tiaB  Tan  Vofh.  She  is  Far  from 
tbslAr.c  Ppriff  ot  Shttlelah  Star  of  Olongary.  8t*lln»e  Was  the  Warning.  S-.veat 
I.-flf.  Gir  i  the  Darlinif.  Tall  of  Me  Ooat.  Tan-rard  Side.  Teddy  (i'Neal.  Th».re 
KeVer  W  ai.  a  Co  ward.  Those  Siogle  Days  of  Old.  Itiotigh  the  Last  <^lui!ps«  of  Erin. 
Three  L«aves  of  finomroct.  Tim  Fimiftan'a  W<i«e.  Tipperary  Cbristenluif.  Twig  ct 
~  "  -  _  .  (,f  the  Green.  Wedding  ot  Ba/ly. 
J-..  „  _      You'll  BeoaesOn 


BhlUetaU.  Valley  Lay  Smlliaf  Bfltore  Me.  WearioarcrC 
porean.  Where  is  Kathleen  r  WhietHnir  Thiet  Wild 
U»-    Yoo'll  iioob  Foaget  KatUaen.    Young  Rosa. 

ASK  your  nesrest  daalar  for  tUs  Boneater,  ar  K  irW  bo  sont  b^ 
poatt^td.  on  receipt  ot  Tea  Caata.    Address 

Willdam  W.  Z>elaney, 

117  Bwirk  Jtow,  JSew  York, 


Doianey's  Irish  Song  Book  Ho.  Z. 

X70  Soxxso-     Z*x-io«.  T»xx  Oeaaitai. 

the  laraest  and  i>e(t  selection  ot  poputar  Irish  son^ia. 
Bpirrairrs— Addcultural  Msh  OirL  AHan,  O'Briea  and  Larl^irt  Auf  Tknvnro  t* 
llandt  Balllnaaiiick  Brigade.  Balkyhooloy.  Barney  Braltaghaii.  Battle  Lve  ot  W 
Briirade.  Baauty  of  Limerick.  Believe  Me.  it  AH  Those  End eariue.  Bitiay,  tLf  Belle* 
Gill.  Bld(ty  Toole.  Blarney.  Bold  Jack  Donahue.  Bov  tiom  County  Clare.  BrnDiil 
gan'9  Pap.  Ilrigtit  Emerald  Isle  of  the  Sea.  Bunch  ot  Shamrocks.  By  that  lake 
Whoso  Oloomv  shore.  Colleen  Bawn.  Come  Back  to  Me.  Come  Back  to  Voor  Irirti 
Houd  Oao  \ialoueyis  theMan.  Day  We  Celebrate.  Dear  Land.  Loiiiijbrook  t^eir. 
Don't  Blaiaa  the  Mother.  Dougherty's  HoaiOlnjt  Uoose.  Briuking  \>*»h  Daoiel  Ma 
loaey.  EBeon.  Sweet  Eileen.  Ei;y  Mavinirueen.  Erin-go-brBgh.  inn.  Oh.  Erin 
Erin.  Our  Own  LHtle  Isle.  Evicted.  Exiles  of  KrJo.  >at  Mickey.  FlonigaD,  the 
i  Lodger  Fotueuoy.  Gael  and  the  Or»en.  Gems  of  Old  Ireland.  UUhooley'sStiMier 
Party.  Girl  I  X.aft  Behind  Me.  Give  an  Honest  Irish  Lad  a  (  lisnce.  Goat.  Good-U. 
Biddy  D<!ar  Go  Where  Glory,  Waits  Thee.  Great  Men  that  Ireland  Has  Seen.  Grrtr 
Fields  ot  Amerloa.  Green  Flag  Green  Hills  of  Erin.  Heme  luie  lor  Irelsnd.  H»ir 
rah  tor  Old  Ireland.  If  I  Catch  the  Matt.  I'm  All  Broke  Up  To-day.  I'm  a  Man  Yon 
Don't  Meet  livary  Day.  I'm  Proud  I'm  an  IrishmaB  Bom.  I'm  Iroud  I'm  an  liifh 
man's  Son  Ireland.  Ireland's  Bwerd  and  Shield.  Ireland  Will  y»t  Be  tree.  Iriah 
AmenoanTea  IrUh  Brigade  (No  1*2)  iriah  Fair.  Irish  Hurrah,  Iriah  Jannting 
Car.  Iriuh  Potheen.  Irish  Schoolmaster.  Irish  War  Bong.  hikh  Wife.  Johnny 
Bougherty  the  Tailor.  Johnny  Sands.  Just  Over.  Katy  Ryan.  Katy'k  Letter.  Kliiy 
nfColcraine  Kitty  Tyrell.  Lament  of  an  Irish  Woman.  Lsnsent  of  Grann  Waff. 
Land  League  Band.  Larry  O' Gait.  Last  Link  la  Broken.  Leave  Not  y  our  Kathleen 
Letter  from  Ireland.  Maid  o£  Sweet  Gor  teen.  Man  Who  Ftruck  My  Wile.  Mary  L« 
Mora  Maureen  Mavoaraeou.  McCarthve  Fancy  Ball.  McC/irtby's  Mare.  Men  of 
Tlpperary  Mlas  Fogirty's  Christmas  Cuke.  Miss  M  sloney's  •ro'nler.  Mr.  Flnngan 
Molly  Brall".shia.  Mo  ly  Flvnn.  Mr.  and  Mri.  Malone.  Mra.  HlKfins'  Parlor  Floor 
Mrs.  Mr LaUkiilins  Party  Mulcahey's  Home  Agnlu.  Mimtlir  War  Km.g  My  Dear 
Old  'rish  Home.  My  Father  Sould  Charcoal.  My  Love  Nell.  My  Old  Scarlet  (oat. 
My  Pretty  IrUhOuecn.  Nelly  Prady  Norah  Aroon.  Norah  Asthore.  O'l  onnell  Aln. 
Oh.  For  tho.swonli^ot  Former  Time  Oh.  Molly  Grogan.  Oh.  Vr.  Flonnignn.  Ob.  Mjr 
Heart  Bleeds  tor  Old  Ireland.  Old  Boi  Hole.  Old  Plaid  Fhawl.  One  BIsrk  !-heep 
win  Never  Spoil  thii  Floclt.  Paddles  Evermore.  Paddy  Blake's  Echo  Psd<>»- Carey. 
P«4dy  JIagce's  Dream.  Paddy's  Curiosltv  Shop.  Paddywhack.  Pat  Molorev's  lem- 
lly,  PatO'llara.  Patrick.  Mind  the  Baby.  Patrick  Rlley  Patrick's  DavPtrsde. 
Patriot*  of  Ireland.  Petticoat  Lane.  Poor  Irish  Minstrel.  Pretty  Mary  the  Dairy- 
nia^s  Daughfer  Recmiting  Song  for  the  Irish  Brigade.  Remember  Boy.  you're 
Irian.  Saint  I' I'rick  Whs  a  ncntl"iiiau  F.ivourneen  DeeMsh.  Psion  ShUllrg  Scene* 
that  Are  Brightest.  Shamrock.  Rose  and  ThiKtle.  Shamrock  Shore.  She  Might  Have 
L'ckod  McCarty  Ship  that  Brought  Me  Over.  8hule  Aroon.  Smart  I.litie  Bit  ot  a 
Man.  Soggrath  Aroim.  Song  f..r  the  Irish  Mllltla.  Ponir  ot  the  Penol  Dsys  Spre< 
Song  Stand  Together.  Sweet  Dreams  of  Erin.  Take  Back  the  Geroi'  You  Gere  Me 
To-ra-rum.  Terrance  MeMullin.  Tern-  O'Rann.  Thon  Hast  Wounded.  Tiprerarr 
To  Show  Mt  Respects  to  McGinnis.  True  Irish  Oeots  True  Irieh  Hearts.  Unioh 
WarrlorBola  Watortorrl  Bo -«.  Welcome  WeKt's  Asleep.  What  Can  the  Matter  Bet 
When  Bridget  Goes  Out  on  a^la»h.  When  He  Who  Adores  Thee.  When  Jrelntxl  IMui 
an  Armv  .ind  a  Nsvy  ot  Her  Ov  n.  Whiff  of  the  Pipe.  WhIskoT.  Tou're  the  Dl\«. 
White  Cockade.  Why  Pnddv'sAhvavs  Poor  Wido'w  Machre*  Wftlow  Malore  Wid- 
ow McCartr  Widow  MoOee.  Written  in  Letters  ot  Gold.  Wrongs  of  OuU  Kelaud. 
TaUow  Meal. 

Ask  your  nearegt  dealer  for  this  sonfsHr,  or  It  w«l  M  tent  by  omS. 
pOKp&ld,  on  receipt  9l  Ten  Cents.    Address 

WiUiam  W.  Delaney, 

117  Park  Bow,  JSew  York. 
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Deianey's  Irish  Song  Book  No.  3; 

X'ZS  SoxLsai.     JF*x-loo.  'X'exx  0«xxtfli. 

i'be  largest  and  best  selection  of  popular  Iriah  sonia. 

Cwmurn — Alleen  AtavournJen.  Aline  O'Neil.  American's  Toajt.  Arranmore... 
Bacon  aud  Green*.  Barney.  Dear  Barney.  I'm  Xhiiiklug  ot  Yoo.  Beauiifui  Enn. 
Buiy  O'ltource.  Biscaitii  Mins  Flanigan  .\iade.  Bowld  liibh  Pat.  Bowid  .Sojer  hoy. 
Bnsk  Irisa  Lad.  Chlot^aUMiU)  Cu.iceu  dluu>>:ratlua  Anioe.  Corporal  Casi  y .  Daisy 
O'Lynn.  Dance,  Judy,  Dance.  Dauiel  tamptfeil.  D.tu  O'Brien' s  lialhe.  i'arliiigold  I 
Stick.  Uay  I  Lo*t  Me  Jo<>.  Dermoc  Astbore.  Digging  fur  Gould.  Dv>n't  Kuii  l^wa 
the  Irish  Dorau'*  Ass.  Drimendroo.  Druiane  kuuu.  Dublin  Carman.  buVls. 
Eileen's  .Message.  BagiisbmnM.  Irionuian,  auc  Seotcuwan.  Etiuis  .My  Home.  Erin, 
tha  Tear  and  me  Sinile  ui  ThiiTo  Eyes.  hveleeii  Dnrliug.  Eveleen's  Bower.  Faie- 
woll,  but  Wbeuovor  You  Weic<^mu  the  Hour.  Farmer  aud  the  Counsellor.  Feiilau 
Toluntear  Fill  the  Bumiier  litlr.  Flaming  O'Flunuagaus.  Four-leaved  SbaBireik. 
Frenck  Gentleman  frwrn  Limerick.  Give  Me  a  Col  in  the  Valley  I  Love.  Gluriuus 
SliLty -ninth.  ^iria^lfatlMir  Briuu.  Hanils  Across  the  Sea.  Happiest  I'addy  Out,  The. 
Harp,  or  Ireland  «  lleearrection.  Harp  Without  tUe  i^own.  He  Never  L<-s«ru<;  i. 
Friend.  Her  lirignt  Bmii«  Haunt*  Me  Still.  How  I'ear  to  Me  the  Hour.  Hurrah  fci 
the  Eruerald  Isle.  1  Dre~int  mat  1  Dwelt  in  Martjle  H.'u.s.  S  Dreamt  that  ijiii  Iri^iti-i 
Wa«  Free.  Hi  omens.  I'll  I'ar.alyz*  the  Muu  that  Save  .>K'Uinty.  1  Ixivc  .Mv  l.i  l  . 
Natiru  Isle.  I'm  Dreantiug  of  Thee.  Norah.  Ireland  lor  (he  lri£h.  Irish  i:mi|rai 
Glrl'sLament.  Irishman  8  Motto.  Irishman's  Noggin  ot  Whisker.  IrisU  Mary.  IriKl. 
Peasant  tu  His  Mistress.  Irish  f  oker  Oliib  Irish  Kcfugee.  Iriah  Sow.  )ri»h  Stcv. 
IrlaU  Turough  anl  Tlirougli.  IrlaU  U  ediitng.  I  Saw  fr<ra  the  heach.  I  Thiak  of  Ol'i 
IrelRod  Wlierever  I  Go.  JoUy  Irl-rhinon.  Judy  .McCortj  .  Kate  u'Shane.  Kath'eci. 
O'Ucore.  KatieO'Kyan.  Katty  .Mci'erran.  kill  or  i  ura.  Ladx  Who  Live  in  IrrUi.d. 
lit&J  ot  Knock.  Lake  of  KillKrncy.  Laud  ot  Pouitoes,  Oh.  Land  ot  Si.  Patrick  For 
erer.  Larry  .'vlagee's  Wt-ddiog  Lather  aud  Shave.  Leave  thr>t  Old  Cradle  le  Me. 
LeslMa  Hach  a  DeauUog  Eye  Light  Sounds  the  Usrp.  Ma  Aiieen,  Aethore.  Mac's 
#hd  the  O's.  MagiuiiiK's  i.afflc.  .Maids  uf  .Merry  Ire. and.  Mantle  So  Green.  J'ary 
Ann  Kelioe.  Mary  O'Mirra  MoCnrihy's  Silver  W  ^uding.  .llrCormirk's  IrMi  FUt. 
MoPadden's  Picnic.  .'dv;- added  s  Lpl>«n  tiat.  ^lc^lanu«  sul  i  is  Spike-roll  Coat. 
Mollv.  Astbore  Monntatn  Dew.  Mr.  ilarney  I'lynn..  lur.  Mulcaliei,  LK,alro  Mi:H 
Wo  Leave  Our  Old  Ilouief  Jly  Qinre  My  NicUnume  i«  lltniey.  Mj  Ovrii  Ellnu 
Bawa.  .Hv  Poor  Dog  Trar.  K^;ht  Larry  Got  Wed.  None  (an  love  Likean  Inrhnmn. 
Norah  ilraloa.  Norah  McShuuo.  No.-cen..  O'Ceoghnn  iJie  Guudrr.  Oh.  Erin,  .v.; 
t'oaotry.  Oh.  Once  We  U'<-re  HBgaot  People.  Oh.  W  here's  the  Slavef  OMOovntrt 
Party  Old  Leat.ier  Br«echcs.  due  I'.uinper  at  Parting.  One  Pouiid  T»  o.  O'Ri-il  v 
the  Fi8herin*n  Onld  Ireland,  'i'oure  ,M  v  Darltir.  Paddy  at  the 'Tbeairf.  P.ili  ■ 
Connor's  Woke  Paddy  McGee.  Paddy  .\fhes  I'addy  O'hafiher  Paddy's  Own  Iri-"-!: 
Stew  PttijtJieou  Floa  PatO'Briertu  PB««»«ral(igliMi.  Puiy  Watsv.  PeggyMalrrr 
FrWa-.o  Siili.  Kale  .MeMullin  Siyio.  RuicWer  fn.ni  Clare.  KenieiEber  Ihe  lilorlcs  ct 
Brian  the  Itrara.  RUer  Koe.  Raring  IriKb  Bo\.  Same  Old  Home.  S<'Ud  Bark  M; 
Barne>  to  Ma  S«.»ut  u  Moyie.  Sitflibeieeii.  Siiiiggy  Xingloornl..  Song  of  the  D.T lug 
Eiaigram.  story  of  the  6b(im.-ook.  Mrikc  the  (in.i  Hnrp.  Sweet  Kitty  Nfil.  Take 
ThlogsasThey  I'mne.  Tedily  McGiynn.  Teddy  0'Jlon«ghnn'i(oiirtslilp.  'nialRngiie 
Eeifli .  Throe  Grivtiis  ot  Corn,  tiglit  Irish  Bi.y.  'Tis  Hiiue.  and  F'.revea-.  "IwnsD^io- 
ley  iteitaea  tne  Figlic  Up  for  the  Crecn.  '\'ow  ot  Tlppeiarv.  Wake  Not  that  lorp 
Agata.  Weeii  Oil.  Weep  On.  We  .Moa- Roam  Tlwongh  ti.is  IVarld.  What  lileh  lejs 
Con  Do.  Wtiot  W14  Ton  Do.  Lovet  When  Ireland  Belong.*  to  the  Irtrtli  Again.  WIitu 
Kl<lot  the  Gay  I  Meet.  Wt*e  HWorj-'s  M»e»  Why  Cun't  I  ndrty  Be  a  (rntleman* 
WldoT/Obwcr'sPaiar.  widow  of  WicWow.  WHdlriahmau.  tvilllosn  Iteinj'sCourt- 
M^    WK^  BelBy      You  Remember  Ellen     Tou  Vi'ould  .Noi  Leave  Y'our  Noralil. 

Ask  yoitr  nearest  dealer  for  ..this  sonsster,  or  It  will  be  senc  by  t>««ll, 
postpcud,  oa  receipt  ot  Tern  Oents,    Address 

tViUiam  W,  Dclaney. 

117  Bark  Row,  New  York. 


Delaney's  Irish  Song  Book  No.  4. 

The  largest  and  best  selection  at  popular  Irish  song*, 

»ij?'"!7*'^'~'*^*.X?i"''"' ''^'•^•"'''  •*»  ad  of  Gray  Norrle.  Barney's  Coortship 
BMdv  Darling,  piddy  Moguire  of  Balllnaclash.  Bold  Pat  O'Regan.  Braiinigaii  I 
Think  Vou  re  Stuck.  Break  Away.  MeCafferty.  Broth  of  a  Boy.  Candidate  lor  Aid 
erioan.  Olara  Nolan'*  Ball.  Copper  Malono.  Danny  Takes  Afier  »»*  Father  Dm  : 
talked  Agonist  O'Leary.  Dennis  Bulgruddery.  Deiml*  o  Shane.  Dollar  and  Six  iv 
a  Day.  iiuigi ant's  Farewell.  EiiniskllleU  Dragoon.  Erin  Asthore.  Faitb,  1  Most  Be 
1  1  Love.  Fatlier  McShane.  Fiijiiegaii's  Masquerade.  Howry  Shannon  Side.  Gil 
hoolcy  •  Violet  Tea.  (Jilhooley,  Vour  Coat  is  Half-mast.  Gtatlemun  from  Kildare 
•  -roves  of  Blarney.  Hanlful  of  Earth.  Happy  Mick  and  Dan.  Uave  Vou -Seen  Tim 
<  aseyf  Hello,  Riley  .„  He*  on  the  Police  Force  Now.  Hoduian'e  Lament.  Hone  for 
Ireland.  How  I  Got  Even  with  O'Orady.  Ill  Dance  Cpon  Vour  Grave  I'm  a  Rant- 
l.g.  Roving  Blade.  Ireland.  1  Lcve  V  Acnehlo  .Mochree.  Irish  Are  Preferred  Irish 
iloy  s  Lament^  Irish  Lore  Words.  Irishman's  Serenade.  Irishman's  Wa»  Irish 
§.!""■"•.  il"^  Smugglers.  I  Say.  MIkr.  Islaud  of  Green.  It's  a  Good  Thing  MeOsrrv 
Wasn't  There.  I've  a  LittUYaller  Watch.  I've  Got  a  Donkev.  Ivy  Leuf  John  Bull' 
Judy  Pagan  Judy  McG-w.  Just  Wai  aud  See  Mnguire.  Satbleen.  Kathleen  My 
Darling.  _    Kathleen  of  Kildare.      Katty  from  Cork.      Knity  Molloy.      laitv  cj-lUBn 


lye  lly  s  New  Spring  Pauts.  Kerrigans  Masiiuerade.  Killuloe. Kitchen  Poker  Klttv 
Brady  and  Deuiii*  O'Connor.  Kitty  Mcoee.  Lsmentatiii  of  Oen  James  Shields 
Larry  Mcijue.  Let  Me  Shiskethe  Hand  ihat  Shook  the  Hand  ot  Sullivan.  Uquor  Law 
Long  Barney.    Lore  and  Homo  and  Native  Laud.     Magu-.nnis  Guarda,    Maguire's  Pic 

aic  Party.  Malone  at  the  Back  of  the  Bar.  Malonev  ilie  Rolling  .Mill  Man  MorvAnn 
-•y;  •*'"'i  '^°  ^*"  '"*  Growler.  Marv  Ann  O'Holutiun  Dowd.  BcOintvs  Back  ABaIn 
^■^n  "'wV  '-•■"""•'  ^'■'■'o-  M'^Giilrfn's  Home  Run.  McMillan's  Superstitloiis^c- 
S*"/ Vll^'^**  *l.'f*-.'^'<''"»«'l"'^"-^  Mickof  Castlebar.  Mikado  .rfcAllister  Mike 
Brady*  Shirt.  Miia  Molli' O'Rigge.  Mister  Barn»v.  Mister  Dooley's  Gee»e  Mollie 
Dear.  Come  Then  with  Ms.  Molly  DooUn.  Mo«es  in  Ireland  .Mr  John  Malone  .Mr 
Paddy  Mulvrarny,  Es«.  Mrs.  McCarthy's  Party.  MiiUignns  Daughter  Nell  Moelcal 
Plot.  My  Brand  New  T»h<.Tcl.  Mv  Good  Old  Irish  Home.  Mv  Jaimthig  bor  Vv 
Own  Sweet  NeHie  Bawn.  Norah.Vachree.  Nora  Maguire.  O'rflarney  OohNoj^ol. 
Dear  Oh.flay  otUnbliu.  Oh.  Do  Not  i  uok  So  Brightand  Blest.  Oh  the  Irish  Old 
Feather  Bed.  One  Bottle  More.  Ophelia  Mnrphv'B  Birthmark.  Paddy  Abdallah's 
Legacy.  Paddy  and  IMa  Sweet  Potheen.  la.ldy  Don't  Cure.  Paddy  Duffy  .  Carl 
Paddy  on  the  RaiHray  I'al  and  His  Little  Brown  Mare.  PatCornev's  Account  of 
HT5*"'  £«»' -'lone  Forgot  that  He  Was  Dead.  Pat  Murphv  of  Meagher's  Brigade 
Pat  Niver  WW  C««se  to  Love.  Patrick  Michael  Mc^ally.  pat  Wont  (io  Home  Till 
Morniog.  Firs  Head  wid  Cahbage  and  iTatlcs  Poor  Partdv  O'Blarney.  Potiem 
«°n?  '"^M  .  .?'J'*'"''o  P'-eity  Little  Irish  (Jueen.  Raffle  for  Keaeghsn's  Svve.' 
Roillv  s  Cutlet  HMl  Rock  the  Cradle,  Pat,  Saint  Patrick's  Day.  Saint  latrtck's 
Pay  In  .Sew  York  Sandy-hnired  Mary  in  Our  Area.  Say,  Hove  You  Seen  OHollhanI 
Shamrorkeaud  Kloses.    Shamrock  Sliose.    Shannon's  Flowerv  Banka     Shoot  the  Hal 


r»,1     ^w"!^'"'  9"'  H'*  "'■£;"■  J^' '"'"^''  '""■  *'"  " °""''  of'ireiand".     What  Norah  SaTd 
Widow  McGlaal*'*  Pig.      Wild  Eo»*  ot  Erin.      Wiil  the  IrUh  Wear  the  Bo**f     Vouiig 

Ask  your  nearest  dealer  for  this  songster,  or  It  Will  b«  sent  by  Hall 
postpaid,  OB  receipt  of  Ton  Cants.    Address 

William  W.  Delaney,)^ 

11 7^ParkBoio^\N^ZYork. 
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DELANEY'S  SONG  BOOK  H&.  §5. 

169  Song^  '^  ^ Price,  Twelve  Cents* 

The  larsent  and  Deat  e<ill«cn»»  ot  popoiar  Boags  of  the  day.  ^ 

■^^    ..u.  .,,.,..       ,...,..  ,1. .  ii.,„ — ,„       '■  ■•'  • '  •'■-'iiaQoud  Enoneh 

"ree  and  Bamble 

At  Uncle  Tom's 

Beautiful  Dixie 

."iia  tu  Mfl.    BrltaK  Bacl^ 

u  t  be  Morning,    Cancel  t 

■roB8  the  Way.    Come  Di 

M.,     n.,t  ».s  My  GaL    U^,.. 

>rl&aue.     Bowu 

iy.    Each  Little 

i  I.    Every  Day  I 

J^uiiny  HttDDy  Hug.    Qee 

1.      Oood-by,  Boys.      Goody 

M.    He's  So  (iooU  to  Me.    He 

oARain.    How  Do  You  Do  It 

He  ttie  Icemanf    I  Certainly 

V.       It  All  the  Olrlsl  Kn«ir. 

Tonr  Tl.jirt  Were  Mine.    It 

World  You  Want 

V  Old  Kentucky 

lu.     I  Love  but 

«..  Yon     In  Happy 

iru  WcBt      III  Valley  Where 

I've  Got  the  Finest  Man.     I 

n  Jnetlor  Auid  Lang  Syne. 

ne,       Ju«t  Set  aLiKht. 

'  that  Heautifml  Band. 

a        Little  Lost  Child. 

Life     Ualinda.    Meet 

ity  Palouia.     HollyO, 

I  Love,    Movln'  .Man, 

p  for  Yont /^y  Love  is 

I  Do  but  Dreffii.    Oh.  H  lea 

Old  Love  ft  BeBt  Love. 

,  Antonio.      Pictures  of 

R»JtTme  SoKlfer  Man 

Tell  YOOT  Mother.    8»n 

'ath  ttie  01(1  Ohio  River 

CO  I  FWl  itl  Love  w-Jth  Mary. 

ler  tove.     TWce  Me  BacK  to 

iQS^and,  My  B?4utttal  Rqee. 

lU' KBg     That  MHTitfef  Tune. 

iTHS  ft  Me,  af  SUpeliJl  .Man. 

«  L.ivo.    ViutihiaLou.     Walt 'tjniil  TWir 

Bells.     WjreRme  Hnme.    We'll  D; 

wl^bn  a  Biiy  from  old  Nmv  Ht 

ooley  Heard  Ih'  Boolev.    When 

fon.    When  Evening  Bells  Are 

!  TnlUan  airl.     Wheje  thi  U 

■'-.t  MaBiolias  Grow.    W 

'  ay  airs  F(u»v6r.    Tou  Can  Have  It 

1  Yah  BopSced  at  the  Dbqr.      YoQ 

Back  HDihe.      You're  a  Qreat  Biff 

viiu  Were  at  Sweat  16.     You'rb  Bo  Dlf- 


DELANEY'S  SONG  BOOK  No.  oo. 

182  Sonss.<J^     Price,  T>A/elve  Conts. 

Thu  largest  and  oesc  collectton  ot  popular  songs  of  the  day. 

Contents— After.    After  Vespers.    Alabama  Dreams.     All  the  Time.    Angels,  Ever 

Brignt  and  Fair     .tttnaSiiow.    Ashes  ot  Love.     At  the  Mercy  ot  the  Flood.    BeaUoou 

Litfle  Girl.      Becaiute  He  Did  His  Duty.    Blue  and  the  Gray.      Bootblack  Bag.     Bravs 

Hail'       liruUct  ''lahoney.    Broken  Hearts.      Bye-l>ye  Land.     Cabaret  Glide.    Cb>cken 

hi        Come  Around  and  Make  Love  to  Me.       Come,  My  Sweetheart. 

■  ket  the  Owl.      'i;ro8S  the  .Mason -Dixon  Line.      Curte  of  bu /chiug 

'iysof'49.      Down  by  the  Old  Garden  Gate.       Dow  u  (upiil's  Labis'. 

Oreams  of  Love.     Dying  Girl's  Message.     EsUn  o  Kag.    SVi^ 

i  :B3  the  Cross.     Flower  from  Angel  Mother's  Grave.    trieSblVj 

I  <ee,  I  Love  a  Beautitul  Uirl.     Gee.  I  Wish  1  ftae  Big.      Qigfr 

[  ij  Thro"  Old  Stage  Door.       Happy  Little  Ccunir    Girl.     ^8w 

\  :iv.fd  .Met    Hurry  Back.     I  Cnnt  tliange  It.    I'd  Be  fiatltfl«d 'With 

'  Have  a  Gtrl  Like  You.     I  Do  Beileve.     I'd  Rather  Be  Kltsed'Neath 

,,  1        It  I  Coi>W  Only  Make  Von  Care.       If  L  Wtre  In  iiO\e  with  Vou. 

I  li  lu.iMi..   ..oit  .  cr-ierday.        If  Your  Wife  Wants  to  Go  to  the  Coiincry.       1  Know  Von 

I  fteuiemi'ier.        I  ii  Change  the  Shadows  to  Suuslime.       I'll  Do  Moft  Anything  for  Yon. 

,  I  lu  Lovin'  Woman  Cravin'  for  a  Lovm'  Man.     I'm  Feellnif  Awt'ly  Lonely.    I'm  Going 

S  Away.    I'm  On  the  Jury.     In  After  Years.     In  Apple  Hlotsom  Time.    1  Never  Heard  of 

I  Anybody  Dying  from  a  KlBS.     I  Never  Knew  Love  Could  Do.     In  June     International 

I  Rag.     In  the  Olory  of  Your  Eyes.      In  the  Middle  of  May.      Isle  of  Afterwhile.     Wei 

Rocky  Road  to  Dublin.    I  Want  a  Boy  to  Love  Me.     I  Want  a  thicken  with  Blue  Evi's 

1  Want  to  See  Minstrel  Show.      I  Want  to  See  My  Fatherland.     Jake  the  Yidilisha  Ball 

flayer.     Jnat  to  See  You  Once  More.      Just  You.      Kuty  Mabone.     Keep  on  Walking. 

Last  Year's  Roses.    Lfnd  Me  Your  Heart.     Lessons  learmd  at  Mother's  Knee.    Lei  Me 

Take  My  Place  at  Home.     Lost  Melody.     Love  Me  While  lovin' is  Good     ipvey  Lane. 

Lucky  Boy.  'iir.a.     Marquard  Glide.     Melody  Man.    Mlfeing^Joonlight  Is 

.Spnonll^Jft.  Stop  the  .Ship,      My  Baby  Hoy.      My  Evening  6hrlne.      My 

Heart's  D"^6lr  on.     My  High  Silk  Hat.      My  Lonely  Rose.    M)  Old  Pipe,    fij 

Own.    MyTai.K -Vy  Ttdllisha  Blonde.     Nearest  1  hing  to  Chicken  Is  Feuihe'r  on 

"'      ~  ~'     Mr.  Sherlock  Holmes.     Oh,  Plav  that  Umpah.    Olcotl'8 


k  to 

.te. 


Tjst  a^  swpf  r 


po.- 


i^V*  Sot  Me  Hypnotized 
lealer  tor  this  songster,  or  it  will  be  Bent  by  mall, 
11,  iia  receipt  ot  Twelve  Cents.    Address 


DELANEY'^  SONG  BOOK  No.  67. 

179  Song».  :i  Price,  T^A^elve  Cents. 

""■  The  largest  and  oest  collection  ot  popular  songs  of  the  day. 

'S— Ailam  and  Eve  I  .     -      -  i:'t  Y^  Coming  Back  to  Old 

Ai»baJn»  A^m     A  ais  Kiiig     An  YoU  Colnifflj 

lift    lESiattl  iJm'e  ¥  tfJlleoTBattUEore.    BJ  fH? 

7;  i;i  \r..  .^  V  ^  Voiir  l.iiilo  Ualiv.     Opine 

idy  ffid  a 

1  fl  JBtrry 

•  A  Wbman 

>  DoUy  Loves  a 

Now.      Floating 

r  Bellfl.     Fbtfut 

'"  Muins.    Girl 

fflljj  Seen 

!o  Dream 

up  Only 

r's  LovG. 

B  Your 

Live  but 


Kifs  Your 

Light  of  the 

a.    Love  Has 

'■-'•imy  Nllfl, 

Mother 

iH  Hands. 

•  re  Kelly 

Ifl.      One 

Our  Flag 

'■•■f.  Hnw 


llor  Hat. 


Not  lo-iiiglit. 
ado. 
Ka?tinie  Bay. 


Oh. 


Iriah  Serenade.      Oft  Familiar  Place.      Old  Maid  s  Ball.      On  My  Chicken  Farm.      Oh 

n  tie  i-nn  f  or  Buiti  "  "  ~      ' 


On    - 

Front  Porch.    Pala  fftr  iU  V 

Oueen  .Mulberry  tfend.    R 

K<i9l«  and  Josie.     SBilini; 

McNott.    SiiK'o  R'^"i-  I'" 

Baby,  Sleep 

hody'a  Eyes. 

Sunshloe  and  t 

Town.      That  llr.vu  Kag        T^iat  ti 


imore.  On  the  Old  Fall  Hiver  Line.  On  the  Old 
ir's  Resignation.  Play  that  Tantalizing  Strain^ 
ling  House.  Rose  of  My  Dreams.  Rose  o'  Mine 
iit'Sapeake  Bay.  September  Morn.  Since  Mrs. 
let.  Single  Sing  Me  a  Song  at  Twilight.  Sleep 
rt.  Somebody's  Coming  to  My  House.  Some- 
My  lilte  Story  Night  Wind  Told.  Sngar  Rose, 
ling.  Take  Buck  the  Engagement  Ring.  Tungo 
k'Usli  Rag.      That  Ragtime  Regiment  Band.     That's 


tlie  Reason  I  Want  You.  That  Ti,oiillio,ne  Glide.  They  All  Kept  Time  with  Their  Fei... 
They've  Got  Me  Doing  It  Now.  Time  for  Your  Pillow,  Sleepy  Head.  'TiB  I,  My  Love, 
Whii  Dreams.  To  ll* ar  TBy  Vome.  Touch  the  Harp  Gently.  Waking  Hours.  We 
Couldn't  Get  Along  withoTO  the  Wish.  We  Have  Much  to  Be  Thankful  For.  What  a 
Fool  I'd  Be.  What's  (iSe  (|gpd  of  BelnR  Good!  Whene'er  I  Dl-eam  of  You.  When  I 
(let  Back  to  'Vlcksburg.  MijSslsigD.  When  I  Join  Honey  Down  in  Jacksonville.  When 
It's  Apple  RlosBom  ■Wine  in  NWmandy.  When  It's  Moonlight  on  the  Meadow.  When 
the  Moon  Shone  on  tfSu.  WhA  (he  One  Ton  Love  Forgets  You.  When  the  Song  Birds 
Sfng  No  More.  Wlienthe  Serein  the  Sky  Spell  Love.  When  Yon  Know  Why.  When 
You're  Traveling.  wMn  YOh  St.eSk  ot  Love.  Where  Are  the  Friends  of  My  TouthT 
Where  Is  Love  of  YesfeJaUyr  Whistle.  Who  Does  Your  Heart  Beat  for  Nowl  Whose 
I.inie  Bitty  Bgy  Are  tflpf  Wbj-  fS  (he  Ocean  So  Near  the  Shore*  Will  Yon  Love  Me 
■  ""I't  You  Bite  to  Take  a  Little  Qlrl  to  RaiseT  You  Can't  Stop  Me 
O'Qt  to  Khg  It.  You  Got  to  stop  a  Plckln'  on  My  LI'I  PIckauiny 
j»rt.  Totl're  My  Girl.  You're  the  Girl,  YoU're  the  Sweetest 
Sliamey.    You've  Got  Your  Mother's  Big  Blue  Eyes. 


iVhere  Is  Love  o 
J.inie  Bi!^  Boy 
When  I'm  OlilJ    WSuJi 
fro&  LoVfng  Tou.    Yla 
You're  Always  ih  My  fl 
Rose  that  Grows  in  Oldl 


Aak  your  nearest  dealer  for  this  songster,  or  It  will  be  seat  by  mat 
postpaid,  on  receipt  of  Twelve  Cents.    Address  ^ 


DELANEY'S  SONG  BOOK  No.  68. 


169  Songs.        Price,  T>A/elve  Cents. 

The  largest  and  best  collection  ot  popular  songs  of  the  day, 
CoNTEKTS— Adele.     Alice  of  Old  Vincennes.     All  Aboard  for  Dixie.    All  the  Girls 

" i|^  the  Kan^s  Line.    And  Her  Golden  Hair  Was  Hanging 

'  I.     Arrab,  Go  On.    At  the  Ball.    At  the  Mermaids 

.Show.     Autumn.      Back  to  Indiana.     Beautlfuj 

Clilld     B^ny  Havens.  0.     Bl'^  Red  Motor  and  Blue  Limousine      Black-eyed  Susan 


^;0NTENTS — Aueio.      Aiige  oi  uiu  vi 
Are  Ldv'SM'  by  3eT»W,6.    Xvmit  the  Kai 
Down  H»r  Kick.    iStiJffliSgine  GTlrl. 
Fancy  Ball     At  Towh  ffSti  MinstMl  SI 


olira 


Blarney.    B 

Eyea.    Com-- 

hat  Come  to 

.My  Heart.    !■ 

Stop       Don't  loii  no. 

Reminds  Me  ot  Y;pa    Fa 

tor  a  Real  Live  Mau.    G' 

y.v,-.!       IJr.n.l   iilL'Mt     I)|.:ir 


I'm  a 

Awfh 


t  hove.    Chestnut  Green  from  Wayback.    Close  Your 

B.  Let  Us  Wander.    Copper  and  Cook.    Could  I 

aby's  Gone.     Darktown  Poker  Club.    Diary  ot 

Dixie  Days.    Dixielaud's  Piccolo  Band.    Don'l 

■     to  Drowsyland       Eva  Ray.     Every  Rose 

'ring  Memories.'^  Gee,  What  an  Evening 

1  le  for  Ua       Girl  Dreams  of  Me.    Golden 

,   -inn       Grandma's  Doing  It,  Too.     Hands 

lUics  WhippoorwiU.      He's  a,  Devil  in  His  Own 

Honolulu  Hula  Boola  Boo.      It  I  Could  Live 

I'll  Do  I'  All  Over  Again.     I'll  Go  Flftyflfty 

:  loi  1,  .VL'.     I  Love I  Love  to  Quarrel  with  You 

n  Von         I'luaLii  id  of  You.  Broadway.       I'm 

I'm  In  Love  Kith   i  Best  Girl.     In  Shady  Little 

11,11  .  r  l.ittlB  Heaven  D"  In 'Valley  of  the  Shannon. 

It  Isn't  What  Ho  Salil,  but  Way  He  Said  It,  It's  Fin- 
Mi  Fall  for  Me.  I've  Found  that  Gal.  I've  Got  Every 
1  Home  Alone  (n  the  Snow.  I  Want  an  Oldfashloned 
witi-v.  1  v\  aui  111!'!  iiu.  1  A  ant  to  Go  Back  to  Dixieland.  IWonderWhy.  i  Won- 
der Why  It's  Always  Yout  Just  Sprig  of  Shamrocit  from  the  County  Kildare.  Kiss 
Me  Again.  I  Like  It.  Kiss  Your  Baby  Bye-bye.  Kitty  MacKay.  Last  Night.  Baby, 
You  i;n'eXl  in  Voiir  .-^lH..n  Lazy  Mnry.  Will  You  Get  Upt  Liille  Bunch  of  Whiskers. 
Little  Dreaii!  i    cklugs.     Lover'sLanelsJust  the  Same. 

M'anthatBr  Iro.      Mary.  You're  a  Bit  Old-fashioned. 

Mf  rti],"!  Mv  I  •!  fhn  Persian  Moon.       Mtdnltrlit  Ragtime 

; ..:-..         .. »i.-,> iilng  Rose. 

.My  Lady 

Lenore. 

iliK  Old 

,  n. 

,11 

i;il    I., ■;!,-.  1^,1.1.),,"     .-I-.  .>^..v    ..,,,. Illg 

.  Karm.      Road  to  Lovelaiid      Rock  .Me  in 
Trail.      Runaway  Land       She  Loved  Not 

■  •»       S,,nt;  that  Sril.i  My  II, ait.      Koiind 


IL 


v^^^SSfiU 


ia^ior,  or  U  wilt  be  Bant  by  mall, 
ATWreBB 


,j.    Voulu 

It  yaur  D' 

.^tfld,  OB  leic 


..th>,   I'll  Tell  V,,u   Mln.J. 

''  for  Mils  song.ttnr,  or  It  will  be  seat  by  mall. 

...Ive  Centi.    Address 

William  TV.  Delaney, 

117  Park  Jioiv,  Nev\  ¥ork 


-'— 


I 


DELANEY'S  SONG  BOOK  No.  69. 

172  Songs.        Price,  Twelve  Cents. 

The  largest  and  Dest  collection  ot  popular  eongs  of  the  daf . 
CosTEKTS— Acmes  Va-  Kio  liiando       All  on  Account  of  Tou        All  that  I  Wanted 
Wae^ou.      Aloi.i.-  i  Im  Down  in  Tenneesee.      American  Boy. 

And  :  lien.    And  lidnv.     Aa  Long  as  the  World  Goes  Round . 

Aiint  i'nscUas  V.  .     Baby  Love.    BacK  from  Vera  Cruz    B-A-L 

T-B.>  iiuiore.     Benu...  ij  >  >>inforier.     Blnsren  on  tlie  Rhine.     Brazilian 

Max  '  iieese.    By  trie  i  OacSle,  CacKle.    Clilckene  on  P  irade.    Oome  on 

and  Lala  with  .Me.    O-  le.    Cotton  Time.    Daddy, Buy  Him  f"r  Me     Day 

I  Slaved  Baseball.     D  ;  •  Sam.     Diane  ot  the  Orceu  Van     Do  It  with  Me. 

Dollv.McHugh  Don  t  <Jo  A  ay  Don't  Go,  Flo.  Don't  Dare  Call  Me  Dp  at  Home. 
Do  t:ie  Funny  Fox  Trot.  Dovra  by  the  Seaside.  Down  Where  the  Old  Road  Turns. 
Dying  Ranger  Emmet's  CaBtle  Bells.  Emmet's  Love  ot  Shamrock  Europe's  Great 
War.  ET'rybody  Does  It  in  Oood  Old  Sum'ertime.  Every  Little  Motion.  Flag  .Must 
Stay  Flag  that  Waved  at  Baltimore.  Follow  the  Crowd  For  You.  Four  .Marines 
Killed.  Ganges  River.  Get  One  tor  .Me.  God  Shall  Wipe  Tears  Ooln  to  Shake  that 
Tree  Gone  Are  the  Days  Harmony  Bay.  Heroes  ot  Everyday  Lite  Home  Again 
Honey  Tou  Certainly  Know  How  to  Love  I  Don't  Want  to  Be  a  Soldier  Bov.  If  I 
Could  Have  Tou  Now.  It  I  Had  Tou.  It  It  Wasn't  for  Tou.  It  She  Was  what  She 
Was  When  Sixteen  If  that's  Yourldeaof  a  Wonderful  Time.  It  Sands  ot  Seas  Were 
Pearls  If  We  Could  Bring  Them  Back  Again.  If  You  Don't  Want  .Mv  Peaches.  If 
Toa  Loved  Me.  It  You're  Same  To-morrow.  I  Knew  Him  When  He  Was  All  Right. 
I'll  Still  Believe  You  True.  I  Love  My  Mnther-in-law.  I'm  Cured.  I'm  (Joiiig  to  Let 
World  Know  I  Love  You.  I'm  Going  to  Make  Tou  Love  Me.  I'm  Longing  for  Tou. 
I'm  Wishing  My  Lite  Away.  In  a  Rose  Garden.  In  Cherry  Blossom  Time  In  June. 
In  My  Arms  Where  Tou  Belong.  In  Springtime  In  the  Channel  ot  Beautiful  Love. 
In  the  Garden.  In  the  Heart  of  City  that  Has  No  Heart.  In  the  Town  Where  Jane 
and  I  Were  Born  IWantaBov.  I  Want  to  Go  Back  to  Michigan.  I  Want  to  Go  to 
.Mexico.  I  Wonder  Where  M>  Lovin'  Man  Has  Gonef  Jimmy.  My  Lovin'  Johnny 
on  the  Spot.  Just  for  One  Short  Sweet  Hour.  Kathlvn.  Keeping  Up  with  Lizzie. 
Kewple  Doll.  Kiss  .Nte  Again  Lardy  Dah.  Leave  .Me  Alone  Letter  In  My  Heart. 
Little  Lovln'  Lady  Lou  Love  and  Springtime.  Love  Entrancing.  Love  Me  Like 
Ivy  Loves  Old  Oak.  Love  .Me  Little,  Love  .Me  Long.  Love,  Thou  Art  Mine.  Loving 
Ton.  Mamma's  Melodv:  Mandy.  Ain't  Y'ou  Coming  Out  To-nightf  Maybe  She  Will 
Some  Day.  Memphis  Blues.  Mississippi  Barbecue.  My  Croonv  .Melody.  My  Heart's 
Way  Out  in  California.  .My  Lite  Belongs  to  Uncle  Sam.  My  Love  Ever  Tliine  Shall 
Be.  My  Love  iB  tor  All  Time.  My  Love  Would  Fill  a  Thousand  Hearts.  My  Soul  I'll 
Pour  Unto  Thee  Navy  ot  the  U.  S.  A..  Oh.  Sing  that  Plaintive  Air  Again  Old  Flag 
Never  Touched  the  Ground.  Old  Olorr.  Once  a  Pal,  Always  a  Pal.  One  Summer's 
Day.  On  Ranch  11)1.  On  the  Road  to  Mexico.  Orders.  Qui.  Oui,  Marie.  Oul.  Oui. 
Pick  Up  the  Pieces,  Bring  Them  Home.  Sailing  on  the  Good  Ship  Sunshine.  Salute 
the  Flae.  Since  Diaphanous  Diana's  in  Town.  Since  First  Tour  Linn  Touched  Mine. 
Sleep  Thou.  .My  Babe  Sometime.  Song  ot  Esmeralda.  Songot  Open  Sea.  Sunnv 
Summertime  Sweetheart  Jane.  Take  .Vie  Back  to  Germany.  Tango  Stole  My  Love 
Away.  That  Baby  Buffalo  Rag  That  Bohemian  Rag.  That  Wonderful  Dengoza 
Strain.  They  All  Had  a  Finger  in  the  Pie.  Thev  All  Know  Cobh  They  Have  Given 
Her  to  Another.  Thev're  on  Their  Way  to  Mexico.  Typical  Rag  U  S  .Marines. 
Vampire  Violets.  Wait  Till  the  Moonlight  Falls  on  the  Water.  Wav  Down  Tampa 
Bay.  We're  Homeward  Bound.  We  Won't  Go  Home  Till  Morning  What  a  Wonder- 
ful Love  that  Would  Be  When  I'm  Where  Naughty  Boys  Go.  When  It's  Nighttime 
Down  in  Burgundy.  When  Ragtime  Army  Goes  Away  to  War.  When  the  Right  Girl 
Comes  Along.  When  Thev  Christened  Brother  Johnson's  <;hild.  Who  Is  Tour  Dearie 
Nowf  Why  Did  You  Want  to  Leave  .Me?  Why  Don'tTou  Tell  Me  You  Love  Met 
Widow.  Wild  Flowers  We  Gathered  Long  Ago.  Wonderful  Isle  of  Dreams  Won'? 
Ton  Come  Back  to  Ireland?  Won't  Tou  Dance  with  Me?  Write  Something  Sweet 
to  Me.  Yon  Can  Tango,  Ton  Can  Trot,  Dear,  but  Be  Sure  to  Hesitate.  Tou're  More 
than  the  World  to  Me. 

Ask  your  nearest  dealer  for  this  songster,  or  It  will  be  sent  by  mal 
postpaid,  on  receipt  ot  Twelve  Centi.    Address 

William  W,  Delaney, 

117  Park  Row,  New  YorJc 

DELANEY'S  SONG  BOOK  No.  70. 

I'79  Songs.        Price,  T\A^elve  Cen-ts. 

The  largest  and  best  collection  ot  popular  songs  of  the  day. 
Contents— Absent-minded  Man.  After  Roses  Have  Faded  Away.  All  the  World 
Has  Gone  to  Sleep  Always  Treat  Her  Like  Baby.  Anthem  of  the  Sea.  As  Long  as 
There  is  Love  At  MissiBsippi  Cabaret  Baby  Eyes.  Back  to  the  Carolina  Tou  Love 
Beyond  Pardon,  Beyond  Recall.  Broadway.  Broth  of  a  Boy,  A.  By  Bright  White 
Liitht  ot  the  Moon.  By  the  Susquehanna  Shore.  California  and  You  Calitornia,  the 
Girl  I  Adore  Chinatown.  My  v;hinatown.  Clover  Days.  Dear  Old  Henley.  Dear 
Old  Pals  of  Mine.  Don't  Take  Our  Boy  Away.  Dove  of  Peace.  Dream  ot  the  Lotus 
Flower  Dress  My  Mother  Wore  Evangeline.  Ever  Since  I  Laid  My  Eyes  on  You. 
Everybody  Loves  a  Soldier  Boy.  Eves  ot  Woi-ld.  Fairies.  Father,  We  Thank  Thee. 
Fool  The  For  Every  Smile  You  Gave  Yon  Caused  a  Thousand  Tears.  Furnishing 
a  Home  for  Two  Goodby,  Mollie  May.  Haunted  House.  Have  a  Heart.  Haying 
rime  Hears  ot  Oak.  He'd  Keep  Fiddlin' Along.  He's  a  Rag  Picker.  Hope,  Thou 
Revlvest  How  Do  I  Love  You?  I  Am  a  Highly  Educated  Man.  I  Can't  Get  a  Girl. 
1  Can't  Stop  Loving  Tou  Now.  I'd  Like  to  Be  on  an  Island  with  Tou.  I'd  Like  to  Go 
Bathing  with  Someoue.  I'd  Like  to  Know  What  Happened  .Mary  It  I  Came  to  Vou 
with  Heart  Bowed  Down?  I  Leave  It  to  You  I  Lett  Heinle  Behind.  I'll  Take  You 
Back  to  Panama  I  Love  Love.  I  Metln  Plusburgh.  I'm  Going  to  Tell  Tour  Mother 
1  Miss  Your  Smile.  I'm  oil  My  Way  to  Sunny  Tennessee.  I  Must  Be  Falling  in  Love. 
Indeoendeiice  Day  Dublin  Town.  In  Dreamy  Panama.  In  June,  July,  wituiAugnst. 
In  Loving  Time  In  Our  Front  Room.  In  Pillowtown.  In  Revolutionary  Mexico. 
I  In  Siam  In  Spite  ot  All.  I  Love  Tou.  In  Cool  ot  Evening  When  Loving  Am  Good. 
In  the  Shadow  ot  the  Alamo.  Irish  Eyes  ot  Blue.  Is  It  Love,  Am  1  Dreaming?  It 
Mav  Be  Far  to  Tippnrary.  It's  All  Thro'  Hardy  Sailor.  It's  Long  Way  to  Tl  pperary 
I've  Been  .Making  Grandstand  Play.  I've  Come  to  Take  You  Back  Home  >.  I've  Got 
th«  Rumatiz  I've  Never  Had  Sweetheart  I've  Tried  Get  Along  wit  h  Vou  I  Want 
aTirnlarBeaU  I  Want  Linger.  I  Was  Thinking  of  You.  I  Wonder  If  the  Old  FoiKB 
Are  at  Home?'  I  Wonder  Woo  Wished  Heron  Me?  I  Won't  Come  Back.  Land  of  My 
Rest  Girl  Lease  Your  Lovine  Little  Heart  to  Me.  Let  Me  See  Smiling  Face  Again. 
Let  Them  Alone  They're  Married.  Little  Bit  ot  Heaven,  Sure  TI.ey  Call  It  Ireland 
I  itfie  Moon  Child.  Look  Out.  Mary.  Love  is  Something  that's  to  Grow.  Love  Me 
All  Time  Love's  Melodv.  Lncille  Love.  Made  in  the  U  8.  A.  Mother  Is  Brav.st 
ii«roofAll  Mother  o' Mine.  My  Dansante  Girl.  My  First  Cigar.  My  Honey  of  My 
H«artMv'LaBt  Cigar.  .Mv  Love  Will  Live  On,  My  Sunshine  Girl.  Nancy  Clan,  v's 
RBan  'ieath  Slad  .w  of  the  Pyramids  Never  Judge  by  Anearanoe.  Oh.  BilugMe 
Tnve  Oh  Cum'-  Kair  Maid,  Dance  with  Me.  Oh.  How  He  Could  Sing  an  Irian  song 
Oh  Susaniiah  (July  Pansy  Blossom.  Ould  Plaid  Shawl.  Phoebe  Snow.  Pick  of 
(iV.ie  Plcko'tKaiuUy.  Pine  Tree  Stamls  Lonely  Poor  Little  Blob  Girl.  Robinson 
rrnsoe  Must  Have  Been  Happy.  Roll  On.  Beautiful  World,  Roll  On  Roulette  Reel, 
s.iiiiiff  Down  the  I'.iver  In  Moonlight.  San  Francisco  Town.  Shadowland.  Sleepy 
T./nJaair  Sno.viine  Some  D.iy  S. . me  Dav,  Dear  Heart.  Some  Golden  Day. 
Time  nag.      "u    ^  ;,"■'.       „.■>..„,„, ,,•„.; 'l.„i "►,.„.=  „{  oid  New  York. 

<eet 

;ht. 
Timt  is  Whv  I  Love  Vou.  That's  My  Idea  ot  Paradise.  That  «  onueiiui  i  ning  called 
I  ove     Then  He'd  Put  Another  Record  On.      They  Are  Best  Friends  ot  All.    Think  of 

{father  Too      Tin-io;,  Tinperarv  V' r.v.n  Vacant  Chair.     Together.    Tramp  and 

LUUeNellTni'y  Yours     Trv;  '     nj;  Neighbors  Happy,  ToO;_    Twentv-ftvo 

MinutfS  Awav.    Twiijg     Vi>i)      I 
Under  Dixie  Moon      Valley  of  Ur 


Trapsi-Bido.      Under  a  Ga    Sombrero. 

'an'B  Story.     Wake.  Baby  Eyes  of  Blue. 

Driu  n  hast  To  night.     When  Father  Put  Paper 


War  In  Snlder'B  Grocerv  Store  Way  n.nvn  hast  To  night.  When  father  Put  Paper 
on  Wall  When  I  Di-am  oC  Old  Erin  I'm  Dreaming  ot  Y.iu.  When  Peggy  Was  Sweet 
2  ,)»»  When  t)u.  l,:,mi<'<  Are  l,ow  When  .Sweet  Magnolias  Bloom  in  Tennessee. 
whL„'J-V,n(\n,       ■■  ■        ■•     '' ■•      When  Your  Heal  lis  Sighing      When  You'v« 


1  Wipe  Away  Your  Teaist  Why  Am  I  Lonely 
HB?  You  Love  Me.  You're  Just  the  One  I've 
u'ro  Rose  that  Will  Never  Die.    Turn,  Yum. 


When  You  Ci.i 
Hald  Last  Kaf 
Without  Tout 
Waited  For.    Y 

ABk  your  nearest  ileaier  V>r  this  songster,  or  It  WJU  be  Bent  by  mall, 
postpaid,  on  receipt  of  Twelve  Ceati.    Address 

William  W,  Delaney^ 

117  Parh  Row,  New  York 


DELANEY'S  SONG  BOOK  No.  71- 

173  Songs.        Price,  Txvelve  Cents. 

The  largest  and  best  collection  ot  popular  songs  of  the  day. 
COHTEirrs— Alice  and  the  Rose.  As  Long  as  Nile  Flows  On.  At  Bankrupts'  Ball; 
Aantie  SiLliiner'e  Chicken  Dinner.  Back  to  Dixieland.  Barefoot  Days.  Beantitu' 
Days  Goue  By.  Brother  Bill  Went  to  War.  By-lo.  Mah  Honeykln,  Bv  CallotMv 
Heart  is  Tou  Call  ot  the  North  Can  It  Be?  Can't  To'  Heah  Me  Calln'.  Caroline? 
Chained  Ankle  Glide.  Check  Your  Baggage  to  Loveland.  Colored  Laixir  Dav  Parade 
Come  Dream  with  Me  in  Persian  Garden,  Come  Over  to  Dover.  Coinme  la  Daddy 
D-A-Double-D-Y.  Dancing  Neai  n  Irish  Moon.  Doodle-oodle  Dee.  Down  In  Waterloo 
Dream  On.  Princess  Everybody  Rag  with  Me.  Fioaiing  Down  Mississippi  River. 
Flying  Dutchman  Frisco  (Cabaret.  From  .Manger  to  Throne  Garden  ot  Peaches. 
Heart  of  Paddy  Whack.  He'd  Keep  on  Saying  Good-night.  Hero  of  All  My  Dreams 
He's  Mv  Cousin  it  She's  Your  Niece.  He  s  Such  a  Wonderful  Boy.  Honey  Don't  You 
Know  There'll  Come  a  Time?  I  <:an't  Make  It  Out,  Can  Tou?  I  Couldn't  Keep  Away 
from  Tou.  I'd  Be  Proud  to  Be  the  .Mother  of  a  Soldier  I  Didn't  Raise  Mv  U  .g  to  Be 
li  Sausage.  I  Don't  Want  to  Go  to  War.  I'd  Rattier  Be  a  Peach  on  Broad"  ay  If  ' 
Had  a  Thousand  a  Tear.  If  It  Wasn  t  for  the  Irish  and  Jews.  If  They'd  ouiy  Fight 
War  with  Wooden  Soldiers.  It  They'd  Only  Move  Old  Ireland  Over  Here.  1  Know 
Who  Paid  the  Rent.  I'll  Go  Home  and  Love  Wits.  I'm  Glad  I'm  Llvlni,  I'm  Going 
Back  to  Tipperary.  I'm  Goiu'  to  Get  Vou,  That's  All.  I'm  Good  for  NotUng  Else  but 
Tou.  I'm  on  .May  to  Dublin  Bay.  I'm  Most  Forgetful  Man  I  Need  ?0D  as  hut  her 
Needed  Mother.  In  Old  Missouri.  In  Sicily.  In  City  ot  Brotherly  Love  In '<nr,i,.ii 
ot  the  Gods  Is  There  Any  News  from  Ireland?  It's  Really  T«o  Absurd.  1 1  »  • 
Wrong,  Wrong  Way  to  Tickle  Mary.  It's  Too  Late  to  Forget  Tou  Now.  I've  uii  a 
Moving  Picture  in  My  Heart.  I  Wish  I  Had  a  Heart  to  Give  to  Every  Girl  1  Know.  1 
Wish  He  Was  Back  In  Tipperary  Jersey  Sam.  or  Fifty  Years  Ago  Just  a  Breath  ot 
Roses.  Just  Because  I  Ate  that  Lemming  Pie  Just  Round  Corner  from  Broadway 
Laddie.      Let's  Help  Each  Other  Along      Light  Lies  in  Girlie's  Ev.s     Liit:- Genn«n 


-lug  Just 
Mabel 

Mary 


Home  Across  Sea    'Little  House  Upon  the  Hill.     Little  Miss  Klllar 
tor  You.      Love's  Eternity.      Love's  Springtime.       Love  Wan  Ma 
Waltz.     Made  in  America.     Marie.     .Marry  the  Girl  Ton  Levo      M„, 
Plcktord.     Maurice  Costello      McCarty.      Most  Wonderful  Thing  in  n 
Hubbard  Was  Wise  Old  Dame.     My  Daddy  Long  Legs.     My  Heart's  To 
My  Skv lark  Love.    O  How  that  Woman  Could  Cook.    Oh.  Let  It  Be  8oc 
I  Long  to  Hear.     One  Wonderful  Night.      Only  Friends,  Nothing  More 
On  Five-flfteen     On  Road  to  Mandalay      Over  Garden  Wall.    Over  the  ! 
Packard  and  the  Ford.     Panamala.     Pick,  Pick,  Pickaninny.     Please  ('< 
Potash  and  Perimutter  Wedding.     Powder. Monkey  Joe      Practice  wba 
Providing.     Raffle  for  Stove     Ragtime  Automobile.     Red  Rose  ot  Love. 
Red,  White  and  Blue.     Reuben  Glue     Roiling  Home  In  Morning     Rose  o(  an 
Isle.       Rose  of  My  Garden        Rowdy-Dowdy  Boys.       Runaway  June       Safe) 
Sailing  Thro'  Panama  ("anal.     Same  Thing  Over  Again      Small-Town  Sweetl 
Small-Town  Girl.    Society  Bud's  Day.     Somebody  Came  and  Kiseed  Me     8( 
Desert  Am  I      Speak  Kiudlv  to  Tour  Mother.      Sweet  Kentucky  Lady.    Te'.l 
Adam  Told  Eve     Temple  ot  Fame     That  Little  Lamb  Was  Me     That's  a  Lov« 
That's  Why  Im  Single  To-day.      There's  a  Lone  Star  In  a  Lone  St- 
Always  Another  Girl  Just  as  Good      There's  Bound  to  Be  a  Row 
Old  Boy  Tet.    There's  One  California  for  Mine.    There  Was  a  Tii  .SOj 

tor  Me.    To-morrow      To-morrow  .Morn.     Tony  Traviata.    Towse 
lieath  Old  Oak  Tree     Until  Very  End.    Virginia  Lee     We  Ate  the  Buds     W( 
Church  Sunday.     We  Sat  by  the  River,  Tou  a»4  I.     When  He  Gets  to  NeW 
When  I  Hear  a  Gun  I'm  Going  to  Run.    When  I  Was  a  Dreamer  and  Tou 

When  Our  Mothers  Rule  World     When  There's  Crape  on  Corner  Saloon.    '    

Bloom  in  Avalon  When  Sun  Goes  Down  Old  New  Hampshire.  When  You're  Away. 
When  Tou  Were  a  Baby.  Winter  Nights.  Wonderful  Thing.  Won't  Tou  Come  Back 
to  Me?  Won't  Tou  Hesitate  with  Me?  World  Was  Not  Built  In  a  Day  Wrap  Me  lu  a 
Blanket  ot  I. ove  Wrap  Me  in  a  Bundle  Tou  Are  My  Flower  of  Love.  ToaDon't 
Know  How  Glad  to  Get  Back  Home.    Tou're  Plenty  Up-to-date.    Your  Eyes. 

Ask  your  nearest  dealer  lor  this  songster,  or  It  will  be  »ent  by  nwtL 
poetpald,  on  receipt  of  Twelve  Cents.    Address 

William  W,  Delaney,  % 

117  Park  Row,  New  York 


DELANEY'S  SONG  BOOK  No.  72. 

I7S  Songs.        Price,  Twelve  Cents. 

The  largest  and  oest  collection  ot  popular  songs  of  the  day. 
CoirrEtTTS— Abraham  Lincoln  Jones.  Alabama  Jubilee.  All  on  Account  ot  Eliza. 
All  the  While.  Any  Place  Heaven  When  You're  with  Girl  Tou  Love  Are  Tou  Going 
to  Shoot  Some  Girlie's  Daddy?  Art  of  Making  tKive.  As  the  Lusitanla  Went  Down 
At  Her  Spiuning  Wheel  Bauy's  Got  a  Cramp.  Baby.  Swing  High.  Beads.  Beiuw 
Mason-Dixon  Line.  Best  Place  of  All.  Bll  Me,  O'Reilly.  Breaih  Bloomiu'  Heather 
By  Candy  .Man  Captain  with  His  Whiskers.  Circus  Day  lu  Dixie..  CodLiveroll 
Come  to  Beautiful  Ragtime  Ball.  t;uws  Mar  Come,  May  Go.  Dancing  on  the  Levee 
Dancing  Round  the  U  S  A  Dark  Eyes.  Dearest  Girl  in  World.  Dearie  Dearie  Girl 
Dixie  Rise.  Don't  Call  Me  MayseeJ.  Don't  Tell  the  Foiks  Ton  Saw  Me  Downiu 
Bom-Bombay.  Dreamy  Eyes  Every  One  in  Favor.  Farmer  Sat  in  Uls  Easy  Chair 
F(mr  Words  Georgia  Grind.  Get  Little  Table.  Goodby,  Nell  Oiay.  Heilo.  Frisco. 
Hiram  Home  Was  Never  Like  This  Uoneymoou  Beds  Hours  1  Spent  with  Thee 
How  Easy  It  is  to  Remember.  if  He  Comes  In.  If  They  Want  to  Fight.  All  Right 
It  War  Was  what  Sherman  Said.  If  You  Ever  Come  Down  to  Virgiula.  1  Had  a  Iton- 
de  tul  Girl  I'll  Bet  You  Dollar  Tou  Don't.  I'll  Be  Waiting  at  the  (ioldeu  Gate.  In 
Return,  Mother  Darling  I  Love  Them  All.  I  Love  to  Tango  with  T^-a  i  ■"  »  Wi-ar 
for  You.     I'm  Longing  for  Old  Vlrglnl  I.      Indian  Hunter.      Indian  W  ,. 

In  Honolulu  by  the  .Sea.      In  Japan  with  Mi  .Mo-Sau.       In  My  House  t<  s 

In  Evening  by  the  Moonlight  in  Dear  Oid  Tennessee.         In  Gardeu  Wli.  ,  \v 

In  Your  Little  Gown  and  Bonnet,  Dearie.  Is  that  Mr.  Beiib  ?  Is  that  luii.  (i  Kelil)  1 
1  Still  Have  Faith  in  You.  It  Can't  Be  Same  Old  Farm.  It's  Tulip  Time  in  Holland. 
It  Was  Just  a  Sin<  at  Twilight       I  Wanna  Be  tiie  tiaptaln.      1  Waut  a  Little  I  ove       1 

Want  to  Be  Loved  Like  Gins  on  the  Film       t  Went  with  Him.        I  Wii'  ■ t  ito 

as  To-day.    I  Wonder  what  Will  William  Tell?     Jane.      Joan  ot  Arc  is 

Keep  on  Sunny  Side.     Kiss  Me  Again.    Kiss  Made  You  Mine.    Lay  Do-  as 

Let  8  Make  Love  Among  Rose).     Like  a  Diamond  from  Sky      Listen  1 1  nil. 

Little  Gray  Mother.  Little  More  I'lder.  .MaUol.  Macaroni  Joe  MadaiLi^- I'oiupon 
Magical  Ocean  of  Live.  Maid  ot  Paugo  Isie.  Mavb>  a  D.iv,  a  Year.  Meet  Me  at  the 
Iceberg.     Monkey  Jubilee.     .Mother,  May  I  Go  to  Swlin?    My  American  Beanty  Rose 

My  Evening  Star.     My  Little  Baby  Mine.     My  Little  Dream  Girl      My  " -^ ,  In 

Ireland.      My  Rose  ot  Tipperary.      My  Tom-tom  Man.       'Neath  Weepl'  » 

Never  Let  Yourself  Forget  Tou  Are  Irish        Nobody  Else  but  You  .  -  s 

Where  Old  Man  Goes     Oh.  for  Lite  ot  Fireman     Oh,  Beantlfnl  Band  m. 

die  of  Joy     Old  Glory  Our  College  Flag.     <)  i  Dixie  Honeymoon.     One  Girl  Like  Vou 
On  Bay  of  Old  Bombay,     Perhaps  .she's  on  Rmwiy       Pi.  rrot  s  Serenade.     Pop  Goes 
Weasel.      Ragtime  Wagner's  Ghost.      Retu-u  with  the  Springtime,  Aonshia  Mnrhree 

Boll  Along.  Harvest  M 10  1       St    PatrlcK  8  Dav.      R.a-.n<(  Old  Summer  .V -'■■   Vot 

Farewell       She  Lives  Dowtvir  Our  AUe'.      Shelling  Green  Peas      Sm  rj 

Songs  We  Used  to  Sing  ill  Dlxie.and,     S.in  of  M  ^  Heart.     Sontliern  N-  kle 

Me  with  Kisses     Squire.  Maili.    Street  (!  ir  B.ig     Summer  .Moon     8  ne 

Sweetheart  .Mine.     Sweetie.  Be  Kind  to  Me.      'That's  Cow      Th  oi 

Flows      That's  When  I  II  .Marry  You.      There's  a  Road  to  Heio  lu 

Affection.    There's  a  Little  White  Chnrcli  In  the  Valley.     Ther.  i 

They  All  Sang  Annie  Laurie.     Tiiose  Keystone  Comedy  Cops      1 „,,   .,„, 

Be  Broken.     To  Lon.      To  Lass  We  Love.     Three  Black  Crows.    Twlckenli  . 
Twiligiit  Brings  Dreams  of  Vott.     Twilight  ot  Love      Under  Crescent     Wall 
Lover's  Lane       Way  Down   Yonder.       When  I  Get  Bark  to  Mv  Oil  ijlr! 
Nighttime  In  Dixieland.       When  My  Ship  t:oine8  In.      Wli 
When  Bells  at  Eve  Are  Calling      When  the  Moon  Swings 
Is  Over      Who  Will  Care  for  .Mother  Now?      Yearning.     V 

Bllaiiti.    You  Better  Start  Woruing  on  Your  W.Mirling  Gou  ; ..„.„ 

mer  Time  Your  Absence  is  Breaking  .My  Heart  Your  Daddy  Was  a  BastUul  Beau 
You're  a  Beautiful  Browneyed  Burglar.    Zoe,  1  Am  Waiting  for  Tou. 

Ask  your  nearest  <lealer  for  this  songster,  or  It  will  be  sent  by  mal 
poetpald,  on  receipt  ot  Twelve  Cents.    Address 

William  W.  Delaney, 

117  Park  Row.  Netv  York 


